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Che kyꝛſt pſalme, 


Foꝛ the obteinyng remiſſi⸗ 
on of ſpunes. 


Ne = ORDE OF 
1 ">. Wl lozdes , God all- 
i N88 myghty, areatte 
land dzeadefulle , 

2 wbwhyche by thy 
wmuozde haſte made 
75 heauen, earthe, the ſea, and all 
thynges conteyned in them. 
Mothynge is able to reſiſt thy 
power, thy mercye is ouer all 
thy wozkes, © | 

All thynges be vnder thy do⸗ 
minion and rule: both man and 
beaſt, and all lfupng creatures. 
Thou arte mercifull,towhome 
thou wilt: and haſt compalſton 
on — it pleaicth the. 

I. ii. Thy 


45 ; 


FIRSTE 

Thy counſaile ſhall ſtand foz | 
euer:and what ſo euer thou wilt 
ſhall be done. ; 
Power, dominion, and glozie 
is thine : whiche arte aboue all 
thynges, and in all thinges.and : 
Thou arte father of mercies, 
and god of all grace. peace, and 
comfozte: whiche wilte not the | 
death ofa ſpnner, no: deliteſt in 
the damnacion of ſoules. 3 
O loꝛde god, whiche art riche 
in mercie, and of thine clpectall 
loue towardes vs, euen whan 
we were thine enemiesb y ſinne, 


diddeſt ſend into the wozld thine | 
only begotten ſon Jeſus Chziſt: 
that who ſo euer beleueth duely | 
inhym, ſhall not petiſhe, but 


aue 


haue euerlaſtyng lite. 


: p SAL ME. 

Haue mercie bppon me, haue 
mercie vpon me, accozdyng to 
thy great mercie. | 

And accozdyng to the multi⸗ 
tude ot thy inercies, put awape 
mine offences. 

O god moſte holy, walhe me 
from my wickedneſſe, and make 
me clene frõ mine vncleanneſſe. 

Fo: J acknowledge (O lozde) 
mine heinous ſpnnes : and ac⸗ 
cuſe my lelfe of mine vnrightu⸗ 
ous dedes. 

Fconfeſſe againſt inp ſelfethe 
wickedneſſe of my herte, whiche 
hath ben euer vnkaithfull, and 
rebelling againſt thy pꝛeceptis. 

IJhaue been an vntrue and a 
| froward childe to the, and haue 
pꝛouoked the with my vanities. 

P holy father, Jhaue offen- 
11 A. iii. ded 


= 

ded thy diuine maieſtie: and am 
not wozthy to be called thy ſon. 
Becauſe J pꝛouoked the to 
angre thꝛough the multttude of 
my ſpynnes: # haue not exerciſed 
Un ſelfe in thy rightfull lawes. 
haue turned backe from thy 
wayes, and done teuil befoze the: 
IJhaue done wickedly and vn⸗ 
iuſtly behaued my ſelfe, leauyng 
thy comaundementes, and mur⸗ 


muring againſt thy cozreccioin. | 


Jhaue turned mp ſelfe away, 
and not kepte my pzomtſe made 
vnto the: J haue walked in 
an euill wape after mine obone 
thoughtes and kantaſies, ths⸗ 
ſyng the thinges that thou wol⸗ 
deſt not. | 
+ Dfozdegodalmig tie, J haue 
not feared the, no2 chewed due 

reue⸗ 


PSALM E. 


| againlt the. 


| out (ame, euen (oo'am J wi 
' out ſhameof my ſnnes:fo:(l 


[ (ynne moze and inoze 


reuerence vnto the: but J haue 
been diſobedient and ſtubb rne 


haue lefte that which = 


= "A tit, — 


As a common harlot is with: 


thy 


old) Jſpeake vnto the, and pet 


25 gonen backe 1 th 


IRS T 
mine o lone leude cuſtomes. 

IJ haue not geuen mp herte to 
retourne to thy pathes: Foꝛ 
woldendt knowe the, but haue 
fallen thoꝛdugh mine tniquitie. 
Ineuer vnto this daie turned 


truly vnto the with all my hert: 
but as a woman that bzeakethe 
Dir fidelftfe and pꝛompſe vnto 
hir huſdand, euen ſo(o loꝛd god) 
3 my pꝛompſe vn- 

Foz Jhaue liued abhompna- 
bli, and haue had no remozs no: 
repentaunce ko my eupll dedes, 
but haue runne krom ſynne to 


Earned folowyngthe lewde de- | 


| Thou — c nges (o 
lozd) hdtwe owe git —— the 


to depleatire by 6s lewde in- | 
uenti⸗ 


—— —— OLA mans = 
2 . „ » , 


PSA I. M E. 
uenctons: and none of all my 
ſynnes be hid from the. 

J hated thy diſcipline and coꝛ⸗ 
reccton 2 and regarded not thy 
woꝛdes and ſayinges . 

Jhaue not done penaunce fo; 
my malice: but haue encreaſed 
in muche vanitte, 

My herte hath ben voyde ol 
trueth: and my handes haue 
wꝛought vnrightuoulneſſe. 

My tonge hath ſpoken ſinful- 
Iy:and Þ Fave labozed wtth the 
imaginacion of my hert to fynd 
out lpes and deceites, and no 
trueth hath ben in my wapes. 
Jhaue accuſtomed my tongue 
to ſpeake trifles and vanities, 
kulkyllynge mp fleſſhely delp- 
res and thoughtes : my pur⸗ 
poles and — haue ben 
J. b. contra⸗ 


FIT T. S T. E. 
contrary to thy wyll, wherby.F 
3 ended the eies of thy mas 
ieſtie. 

Chou haſt ſene all theſe thyn⸗ 
ges (O loꝛde) and haſte holden 
thy peace, and pet they were euil 
in thy ſyght. and diſplealed the, 

In thy angre thou, haſte.calte 
me amape, and art diutded aun 
Powe dae dayes D 

hou haſte geuen me bp to 

the deſyzes of mp hert: to do the 

thynges whiche be not ſempug 
W „O Jam, chat J hau e 

Fram the, greate is iny mp UE. 

that J haue ſed un e ine. 


Mo is me, that, baue, fozla⸗ 

ba e e 10 0 

ter: thy mpude, to accot 

my thoughtes, which haue nat 

| — of We ei 1 * 
ca⸗ 


PSALME. 
heaped bp ſynne vpon ſynne. 

Mine inkamie and repꝛoche 
ig daily befoze mine eies: and 
= ame Fdare not ſhewe my 

ace. 

And nowe ( O loꝛde god) why 
foꝛgetteſt thou me?! why kepeſt 
thou awaye ſo long thy mercie 
frommer 

Here now my cauſe gractoully 
although thou haſte ben diſple- 
ſed with me a great while: foz 
chou arte mereifull: be not an⸗ 
gry ilwapes I beſeche the. 

Caſte not away a contrite and 


| penitent perſon, a wetche, and 


an abiecte,, whiche humbly cal 
leth vpon thy name. . 
Tourne againe a littell to- 
ward ine (O lo de god) and foz- 
gene me my miſcheuous _ 
2 


SITSTE 
Oꝛdꝛe me not accoꝛding to my 
ſynnes, no; puniſhe me as my 
wickednelle deſerueth. 


Sbewe not furth thy power | 


againſt a pooze wzetche : perſe- 
cute hym not ſo ſoze, whiche is 
without all ſtrength. 

Turne not thy face away from 
my pꝛapers: but accozdyng to 
thy pꝛomiſſes, take me againe 
bnto thy fauour. 

Fo; Jam thine (O rightuous 
father) whom thy onely deere 
ſonne hath redeemed with his 
pꝛecious bloudde. 8 

Ind now my ſoule abhozreth 
my old conuerlacion: and.of the 
(whiche arte fudge ol all men) 
Jaſtze mercie. 
do ſubmit my ſelfe vnder thy 


mightie hande : foz after-thine 
angre 
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PSALME, 

angrethou fheweſt mercie, and 
in the time of tribulacion thou 
doeſt foꝛgeue ſynnes. 
* Jacknowledge , that Jama 
ſynner, beſechyng the, lozd god 
almightie, of thy goodneſſe to 
do with me accozdyngly to thy 
great mercie. 

Jam confounded and aſha⸗ 
med, to lite vp mine eies vato 
the, fo2 inp ſynnes are aſcended 
bp bnto thy ſyght. 

Againſt the(D father) agatnſt 
the | haue ſpnned, and done e⸗ 
uill befoze the: thou ſeeſt that 
mine iniquitie is great. 

- Truely J haue ben an offen- 
der againſt the, euen krom my 
cradle, and ſyns J ſucked my 
mothers bzeſtes Jhaue not ceſ⸗ 
ſed to do euill. "IP 3; 


F-IRETE: 
Beholde, J was begotten in 
iniquitie: #mp mother bꝛought 
me into this wozld defiled with 


ſynne. 
Fo: the cozne of àn euill ſede 


is ſowed in my herte, and howe 
muche wickedneſſe hath ſpꝛonge 
therof bnto this day ; thou kno- 
I can not (hake of my ſynnes 
and offences , but J cary ſtill 
with me thinfamte of my youth, 
Beholde lozde, Jam ſold vn⸗ 
der ſynne: and in my fleſhe J 
fpnde not that whiche is good. 
Fo: the good that J wolde, 
that do J not, but the euill that 
Fhate, that J do. 
All the thoughtes and imagi⸗ 
nacions ot᷑ mi hert, haue ben ſet 


to do euill euer ſens J was põg. 
| D why 


P SAL ME, 


SO thy do J dye in yy ſynnes 
loꝛde god: ſeing thy wyll is not 


that u ſpnner dye, but retourne 
From his lynne and lyue e 


Foz thou arte good and. mer⸗ 


. yfult , and accozdyng to thy 
; great: mercy , ſaueſt them that 
| be buwozthy , 


Foz albeis no + (60M 


| veare the punithemcnt, whiche 


thou doelt th:eaten againtt ſin⸗ 


ners, pet the mercy, whiche thou 
halt pꝛompſed, is great and vn⸗ 
f ſercheable. x 2 5 


Thou haſte chewed mercy a 
thouſande tymes heretofoze: to 
make thy name glozious: as it 


| is euen pet ſtyll. 


The olde fathers in their ne⸗ 


deſlities cried vnto the, andthou 


dyddel delyuer them: they put 
their 


* 


FIRGTE 
their cruſt in the: and they were 
not con founded. 


When they were at their wit⸗ 


tes ende, and wyſte not what to 


doꝛthis was their onely refuge, 


to litt vp thetr etes to the. 
Thou diddeſt ſaue theim fo2 


thy names ſabe, to ſhewe in the 


thy might and ſtrength. 

Manp a tyme they pzouoked 
the thozoughe their infquities, 
and ſtirred thy goodneſſe to di(- 
pleaſure, 

Yet when thou ſaweſt theyr 
kribulacion, and theyr lowly 
ſubmiſſion vnto the, 

Thou diddeſt remembze thy 


pꝛomiſe, and by and by haddeſt 


pitte and compaſſion vpo them: 
Acco2dpng to the multitude of 
Gp mercies , E 
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PSAL ME. 
Daue mercye vppon me (O 
lozde God omnipotent) haue 
mercy vpon me: foʒ Jam a mi⸗ 
ſerable anda wzetched creature: 
Make me hoole J beleche the, 
whom thou haſt ſtryken fo: my 
{pnne and intquitie N 
My ſoule is troubled greatly: 
and howe long (O loꝛde) wylte 
thou not loke towardes mes 
Howe long wylte thou retecte 
my pꝛaier thus crieng out vnto 
the ⸗ wylte thou heare me at no 
tyme ? howe longe wilte thou 
tourne away thy face from me: 
where be thy olde mercyes 
(D to:dc) whome thou haſt ſta⸗ 


blyſhed in thy trueth 


Wilte thou nowe ( O loꝛd god) 
ceaſe to ſhewe mercy 7 oz wylte 


thou withd:awe thy goodnelle 


B koꝛ 


FIRSTE 
fo: diſpleaſure, 
Daſte thou caſte me awaic * 
euer: that thou wilt neuer here 
after be pleaſed with me⸗ 

Thy hande is not weakened, 
but it maie helpe: and thy eares 
be not ſtopped, that they refuſe 
to heare. 

Howe long (hall my mynde 
be troubled with pepnefull and 

heauy thoughtes e howe longe 
hall ſozowe tourment my hert. 
Howe longe hall mine enne⸗ 


looke towardes me (lozde god) Þ 
and here my pzater, 80 
Geue lyght to mine eies, foꝛ J / 
haue ſlepte to longe in deathe: 
and my ſynnes haue pꝛeuapled : 
againſt me. ; 
_Tyrne againe (O lozde) turne 
againe 


mie haue the "aechande of mee 


PSALME. 
againe, and deltuer my foule: 
and laue me koz thy great mer⸗ 
cieg fake. Z 74 

Lo nowe is the accepted time: : 
nowe be the dayes of health and 
grace. 

In deathe who hail remem- 
| bie the oz in helle who (hall 
laude oz pꝛaiſe these 

De thar llueth, he that Uueth, 
ſhall pꝛaiſe the:and ſhall. make 
thy mercie knowen. - 

Loꝛd, rebuke me not in tbyne 
angre: noz punyſſhe me in thy 
great diſpleaſure. | 

Caſt not thy dartes at me: noꝛ 
laye not thy heauy hande bp- 
pon me. A 

Fo: Jhaue bozne thine angre 
along while, and ofthe. cuppe 
of thy hygh dilpleaſure JF haue 
B.ii. d2onke 


FIN STN 
dꝛonke very depe. 

There is no health in my fleſh 
foz feare of thy diſpleaſure ; J 
haue no peace no: reſt, when F 
beholde my ſynnes. 

My iniquities be gone ouer 
my hed: and like an heauy bur⸗ 
dein they daily pꝛeſſe me downe. 

The woundes in my ſaule do 
fefter and ſtinke euen thozough | 
mineowne folie. 7 
FJ ama wzetche caſt away from 
thyfauour and pꝛeſente.and go 
urnyng all the day long. 
My ſoule is full of filthineſſe, 


and no parte of me is hole and 5 
ſounde. ; 

QWhcrfoze my enemies do per⸗ . 
ſecute me the moze, the gretneſſe 
of my peyne maketh meto roze | 


Wy 


and crpe. 


p & ALM FE. 
My herte fainteth and trem⸗ 
bleth within me, and my ſtreͤgth 
1s gone away, 3 
O loꝛde. thou knoweſt my de⸗ 
ſire, and thou leeſt mp neceſſitie. 
Fozgeue me all my ſynnes 
(O loꝛde god almightie) foz thy 
owne lake, and put out ot thy 


ſyght my heynous offences, foz 
accoꝛding to thy goodneſſe thou 
haſt pꝛomiſed fozgeueneſle ot 
ſinnes to them that do penance. 


Haue mercie on me lozde, foz 
the glozie and honoure of thy 


name, and be no longer diſplea- 
ſed with me, and then thou ſhalt 
ſurelp be knowen to be iuſt and 
true in thy woꝛdes, and ſhalte o⸗ 
; Uercome when thou art iudged. 


Foz by this, thy greatte grace 


ſhalbe knowen:that thou takeſt 


B. iii. mercie 


FIRSTE 2 
mercie on them, which haue not 


wherof they mate glozie in thy 
ſyght. 1 
And all the dwellers on 5 erth 
(hal lerne and knowe thy good⸗ 
neſſe, whan thou ſhalt conferre d 
geue thy benekites to bs koꝛ thy 
great names ſake, and not after 
our euill wapes & wicked dedes. 
Verily loꝛde god, excepte thou 
ſheb vnto vs thy manifold mer⸗ 
cies; the wozlde ſhall not haue 
life, noꝛ they that dwell therin. 
And ik thou helpe vs not with 
thy goodneſſe, howe mate they 
whichehauc offended, be reyſed 
bp from theirſpnnes 7 

Haue mercie on me (O good 
father) haue mercie on me, and 
foz thy glozious name, be no 
longer angry with me. 

EL | Take 


PSALME., 
Take me ſynner bnto thy mer⸗ 
cte foz the name of thy holy ſon 
Jeſt, whome thou haſte ſent to 
be the obteiner of mercte fo; our 
ſynnes thozough faithe in his 
bloudde. 

Beholde holp father, behold 
thy. childe , whome thou haſte 
choſen; beholde thy welbeloued 
ſonne, in whome thy ſoule deli⸗ 
teth:vpon whom thou haſte put 
thy holy ſpirite, and ſent him to 
pꝛeche the goſpell to the poze, to 
heale them, whiche foz their (in- 
nes be ſozowfull and contrite:to 
comfozte them that mourne, to 
pꝛeache pardon to the p:tloners, 
and ſyght to the blinde. 

Beholde thy littell one, whi⸗ 
che was bozne fo; vs: beholde 

"we ſon, whiche is geuen to bs. 

B iii whom 


FIRST E 

whome thou haſte not ſpared, 
but geuen to deathe foz vs all, 
to be a ſwete offerynge and a la⸗ 
crikice to the. 
Ueryly he tooke vppon hym, 
in his bodie, oute infirmittes, 
and he bare ourpeynes. 

He was made weakefo2 our 
ſpnnes : and he was wounded 
fo: our offences, 

The coꝛreccion fo2 our peace 
was layde vppon hym, and by 
the ſtrokes that he ſuffred, our 
woundes were healed. 

All we wente a ſtrape like 
ſheepe, euery one folowed his 
owne wape, and thou (O loꝛde) 
putteſt on hym our iniquities, 
ſtrykyng _ fo2 the offences, 

of thy people. 
He gaue his body to be beaten 
and 
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PSALME.. 
and his chekes to be ſtryken, he 
tourned not away his face from 
them that ſcornedhym, and ſpit 
bpon hym. 

Thꝛoughe his loue and mer⸗ 
cy, he hath redemed them that 
were loſte, and by his bloudde 
ſhedde on the Croſſe, he hath 
pacifyed all thynges in heauen 
and earthe. 

Hegaue hym ſelfe to deathe, 
and made his pꝛapers fo; them 
whiche were offenders. 

Loke (O mercyfull father) 
and colider, who it is that thus 
dydde ſuffre: and remembze (J 
beſeche the) foz whome he hath 
ſuffred. 

Fo: this is that innocente, 
whom thou gaueſt to deathe foz 
: ks euen than whan we were 
5 B. v. lynners 


 FIRSTEF. 
ſinners: and ſhall we not, being 
nowe iuſtified by his bloudde, 
muche rather be ſaued from 
wꝛathe thꝛough hym⸗ 

I we (when we were pet ene⸗ 
mies) were reconciled to the by 
the deathe of thy ſonne: ſhall we 
not, being reconctled, muche ra- 
ther be ſaued by his life z 

Beholde that pure and imma⸗ 

culate lambe, whiche taketh a⸗ 
wap the lynnes of the woꝛzld, by 
whoſe pꝛecious bloud we are re⸗ 
demed from our iniquities. 
Lotze vppon that moſte meke 
innocent, whiche like a lambe 
was led to his death: and being 
moſte cruelly entreated, ones o⸗ 
pened not his mouth. 

Beholde thyne onely ſonne, 
whom although thou — 
„„ | 0 


yer them in his owne perſon, -. 


PSALME. 
of thy almightie power, ſubſtãce 
and nature:yet thou wouldeſt he 
ſhuld be ꝑtaker of my inkirmity. 

Wwhiche being god in nature 
thought it no rauin to be equall 
with god, but made hym ſelke 
low,takyng vpon him the ſhape 
of a ſeruaunt, and comming in 
the ſimilitude of (pnfull fleſhe. 
condemned ſynne in the fleſhe, 
ſubmittyng hym ſelfe vnto the 
(O kather) euen to the deathe of 
the croſſe, and there put out the 
hand wzityng that was againſt 
vs conteyned in the lawe wzit⸗ 
ten, c takyng it out of the way. 
kaſtened it to his croſſe, on the 
which he lpotled poteſtates and 
powers, and made a ſhewe fo 
them openly, and triumphed o- 


Turne 


FIRS TEA 
Tourne the eyes of thy mate: 
ftte(D loꝛde god) and loke v- 
pon the wozke of thy ineffable 
goodneſſe. 

Beholde thine owne ſwete ſon; 

how all his body was dzawen 
Fltretched furth on the croſſe. 
: Loke bppon all the partes of 
his bodie, from the crowne of 
the head vnto the ſoule of the 
fote,and no peine ſhalbe founde 
like vato his peine. 

Behold (O louing father) the 
bleſſed heade of thy deere ſonne 
crowned with ſharpe thoznes, 
and the bloud runnyng downe 
vpon his godly biſage. 

Beholde his tendre body. hol 
it is ſcourged : his naked bꝛeſt 
is ſtriken and beaten: his blud⸗ 


dein live is thzaſted- though this 
herte 


5 e | 
herte panteth: his ſinewes be 
ſtretched furth : his godly eyes 
daſell and loſe their ſpght: his 
pꝛincely face is wanne and pale, 
his pleaſant tongue is inflamed 
foz peine: his inwarde pattes 
ware dzie and ſtarke: his armes 
both blewe and wanne be ſtifle. 
his bones be plucked one ktom 
an other: his beautifulilegges 
be feble and weakeꝛand the ſtre⸗ 
mes of bloudde iſſuyng out ot 
his bodie, runne downe apace 
bpon his fete. 

Loke (O my maker) vpon the - 
humanitee and ientilneſſe of thy 
dere ſonne: and pitie the inkir⸗ 
mitie of thy weake hady wozke. 

Beholde (O gloztous father ) 
the body ofthy? dere ſonne, all to 
rent and toꝛne: and 82 ; 

es 


FIRSTE 
I beſeche the, of how ſmall ſub⸗ 
| ſtance I am. . 
Lotze -vpon the peine of hym 
that is both god and man: and 


releaſe the miſery of man, whom 
thou haſt made. 

- Behold the greuous ſufferyug 
ok the redemer, and fozgeue the 
ſynne ot hym that is redemed. 

Kepe me from all euill wayes: 
and teache me by thy holy ſpi⸗ 
rite, to choſe the wayeof trueth. 

J beſeche the (O thou kyng 
of holyneſſe) by hym that 1g 
moſte holie, by this my redemer 
Chziſte, that thou bzyng me a⸗ 
ane into the ryght mae, that 
map be bnited and made one 


with hym in ſpirite, whiche ad⸗ 
hoꝛted not to be bnifed with me 
in kleſhe. 


Make 


. 


PSALME, 
Make me to go perkectelp in 


| thypathes : and to hate all wic- 


Bed wayes, 
Wache mp herte from malice, 
and clenſe me from my ſecrete 


ſynnes. 3 
Clenſe me (O holte father) 


with the bloude of the newe te⸗ 


ſtamẽt ot thy welbeloued ſonne: 
whiche hath loued vs, aud waſ⸗ 
ſhed vs with his bloude from 
our ſynnes, and hathe redemed 


va krom all iniquitie. 


* 
* 
: 


Purifie my hert by the ſancti⸗ 
ficacton of thy ſpirite, and the 
ſp2inkling of the bloude of thy 
ſonne,from all filthineſſe of pn, 
and euyll conſcience. 

O god almightie, be mercifull 
bnto me ſinner:fo; thy gloꝛious 
name ſake ; and remembꝛe my 
linnes 


— 


FiLRSTR. 
ſpnnes no longer. 3 8 
Foꝛ thou arte god, qraciotis 
and mercyfull , and pacyentlp 
doſtſufire'vs : and woldeſt that 
no man ſhulde periſhe, but that 
al men (huld returne to penãce. 


Make me (O loꝛde god) to re⸗ 


turne from my euyll wales and 
wycked thoughtes. 
Remembꝛe not the ſinnes and 
abhominactons' of my youthe 2 
accoꝛding to thy mercy, be mind 
full ot me foz thy goodnelle ſabe 


O loꝛde. 


Loke not vpon me with a gre⸗ 


uous countenance: fo there is 
no man that dare ſpeke fo: me. 
Entre not into iugement with 
thy ſeruant, foz if thou accuſe 
me, I (hall neuer be quptte. 
Foz if thou (O loꝛde) marke 
my 


p SAL ME. 
my ſynnes and iniquitie: who 
Hat! not fall befoze the ez 

This ts certatne and (ure,that ' 
than in thy light no man liuyng 
ſhalbe iuſtified, ſeing thou haſt 
found iniquitie euen in thy an⸗ 
gelles. 

Howe muche rather in man, 
which is abhominacion and fil= 
thineſſe, x dwelleth in the erth⸗ 
ly houſe of this body, and dꝛzin⸗ 
keth intqu itte as it were water; 

woho is clene from kilthineſſe, 
whan al be coꝛrupted: truly not 
one: no though he haue liued 
but one day on the earthe: and 
thoughe his monethes, mate be 
eaſily numbꝛed. 

Df a trueth there is no m02- 
tall man, whiche hath not done 
— no: _ is any right 

C wile 


FIRSTE ; 
wiſe on earth, which doth good, 
and ſynneth not. 


Yet becauſe mercie is in thy 
hande (O loꝛde) although thou 
be dzedefull,mp hope is in the, in 
whom my ſoule trulteth. 

My ſoule loketh foz the, be- 
cauſe mercie and plentifull re- 
dempcion is with the. > 

Foz this Jknowe aſſuredlp, 
that thou wilt not caſt me away 
fo: euer:but although thou caſte 
me away fo2 my ſynnes a while, 
pet thou wilt haue mercte vpon 7 
me againe, accoꝛdyng to the mul 
titude of thy mercies. . 

Fo: thou (O loꝛde) arte full ok 
pitie and mercie: and wilte not - 
turne thy face away from vs, ik 
we will returne to the. | 

Thou art our god full of ſwe⸗ 

ten eſſe 
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teneſſe· beritie, and pacience, and 
diſpoſeſt all thynges by mercie. 
The fountaines of thy good⸗ 
neſſe be euer full and flo we ouer: 
thy grace neuer decateth, 

All thy waies be mercie and 
trueth, to them that ieke out thy 
couenaunt andte:Trmonies. 

Howe gentle and louyng the 
father is to his chy[d;en,'o gen⸗ 


tle à louyng art thou (O loꝛd) 


to theim that fcate the, and fox 
the haboundaunce of thy mercte 
_ doe(t pardon our infirint- 
ties. 

Thou knoweſt thyne owne 
handy wozke : thou remembꝛeſt 
what we are: thou ſeeſt that we 
are fleſſhe, and of no ſtrength . 
Thou haſt not foꝛgotten, that 
C.ii. this 


FIRSTE 
this woꝛlde is full of bnrygh- 


teouſnellſe and wickedneſſe: and 


that it is wholly ſette and bent 
on euill. 

Yet neuertheleſſe thou art mer⸗ 
cifull , and full of grace, and 
like a mercifull lozde , fozbea⸗ 
reſt to puniſhe ſynners, whan 
they repent theim ſelke, and re⸗ 
turne from their ſynnes. 

Haue mercie vpon me (O loꝛd 
god my ſauiour) fo: the glozte 
of thy name: and deliucr me, 
and fo:geue me my lynnes foz 
thy names ſake. 

O righteouſe father, loke not 
ſtraitely bpon the multitude of 
my ſynnes: but loke on the face 
of Jeſu thy holy ſonne, whiche 
beyng without ſpnne, bare our 
ſynnes in his bodie on the tree 


of 


| PSALME, 

of the croſſe. 

Tourne awaye thy face from 
mp ſinnes: and put out all mp 


iniquittes. 
Mahle a cleane herte in me (O 
god) and renue me with a right 


ſpirite. 


Caſte me not awap from thy 
pꝛeſence, and take not thy holy 
ſpitite krom me. | 

Gene me agatne the comfozte 


| of thy helpe: and ſtabliſſhe me 
with thy mightie ſpirite. 


Mollifie my herte (O lozde 
god) that Þ mate returne to thy 
pathes: foz I haue wand ed o⸗ 
terlonge in the way of errour. 

Tourne me to the. and J (hal 
be fourned 2 fo2 thou art my mas 
ker: and J am the claye and 
wozke of thy handes” 

Citt Turne 


A ts Ie es 


| SECONDE 

Tourne not thy face awaye 
from me. no; goe not from thy 
ſeruaunt in thyne angre. 

Be my helper, and fo:lake me 
not: diſpiſe me not ( O lo. d) whe 
che art my God, and my health. 

Amen. 


— — - — 
4 — — — 


¶ The ſeconde ſpalme. 


Foꝛ remiſſion of ſinnes. 


1 Moſt myghty god of aun⸗ 
4 gels x ot men: whoſe iuge⸗ 
mentes be vnſerchable: à whoſe 
wildome ts pꝛofound and depe. 
Here the pꝛapers of thy ſer⸗ 
uaunt: and caſt not awape the 
humble ſuites of thy poo:e crea⸗ 
ture and handy wo; ke. 
Foꝛ as longe as Jchall lpue, 


I wil ſpeke vato the:and J _ 
no 


4 
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— 


PSALME. 


not holde my peace, ſo longe as 


the bzeath is in my body. | 
Ido turne my ſoule bnto the, 
and J ſet mine eies directly bp⸗ 
pon the. 
Let thine angre be tourned a⸗ 


wap from me, I beſeche the, and 


graunt, that Þ map fynde grace 


and kfauour in thy ſyght. 


Accozdpng to the greatneſſe of 


: thy mercie, fo:geue me all my 
ſynnes. 3 


Blucke me awaye from mine 


: heinous offences: and heale my 
ſoule, whiche hath offended: the, 


make me kree from the guilt of 


mp tranlgreſſion:foꝛ Jacknow⸗ 


lage my iniquitie, and am ſozy 


foꝛ my ſynnes, 


I haue fozſaken thy wape, and 


J, knowynge thy commaun⸗ 


Ciiii demen⸗ 


SECONDE 
dementes, haue done al thinges 
contrary to them. 

Jhaue bꝛoken the couenaunt 
that I made with the: and haue 
diſpiſed to kepe thy lawe. 

Uertly J haue ſynned againſt 


the (O loꝛde god) and the ble⸗ 


miſhe of my ſynne abideth ſtyll 
with me, euen vnto this day. 

J haue fozſaken the (O god 
my maker) and gone away from 
the my ſauiour, and haue rebel⸗ 
led againſt the, like the oxe that 
winceth and ſtriueth whan he 
ſhulde be voked. 

JI haue hardened mp herte a⸗ 


gainſt the: and J haue lifted 
bp inp necke pꝛoudely afcer my 

ſynne. 
haue truſted in lyes. and 
thzough decett wold not know- 
lage 


PSALME, 


lage the: but J haue folowed 


the lewdneſſe of mp herte. 

My pꝛide and arrogancie haue 
beguyled me: and the foliſſhe 
boldeneſſe ok my herte hathe 
bꝛought me into deſolate wates. 

Mine owne counſailes and ad- 
uiſes haue wzoughte me thele 
Ge 7. pra is the malice and 
rebellion that poſſeſſeth the her⸗ 
tes of men. 

My ſoule is put from quiet⸗ 
neſſe and reſte, and J can not 
thinke of any good thyng, 

The poke ot my ſynnes is war⸗ 
ed very heaupꝛit is lifted bp and 
faſtned about my neche. 

Thou haſte ſpoken to me, but 
J wolde not heare 2 Thou haſte 
called me, but Þ wolde not an- 
(were, J beleyed not thy woz- 
Cv des 


SECOND E 
— noz wolde abyde thy coun⸗ 
aple. 

I regarded not thy holy wozd? 
and J gaue not my mynd to thy 
ſapinges. 1 

Thou haſte ſtrykn me, but 
FA wolde not knowe the cauſe 
therof: thou haſte cozrected me, 
but J woldenot take thy diſci⸗ 
plyne. 

dyd not conſyder in my here, 
that thou woldeſt not fozgette 
my ſpnne and malice. 

With my mouthe and my lpp⸗ ; 
pes I gloꝛified the:but my hert 
was farre fromthe, 

I hyd my ſynne as Adam dyd: 
to the intente to haue myne ini⸗ 
quitie vnknowen. 

J axed not counſaple of thy 


mouthe : and J woldnot * 
thy 


PSALME, 
thy lawe. 

FJ haue ſynned befoꝛe thyne 
eyes, and therefoze my ſoule 18 
made vnſtable. | 

Ito, ſoke the, whiche arte the 
fountaine of continuall ſpzyn⸗ 
gynge waters: to the entent to 
digge to my ſelfe muddy pittes, 
whiche haue no water. 

In all theſe thynges, Jam 
not retourned to the: no2 J 
haue not pꝛaied vnto the, that 
FJ myghte leaue mp wycked 
wates. | 

Se loꝛde, and beholde, how 
byle Jam made: all the beau⸗ 
tie ot my ſoule is peryſſhed and 
gone: in ſo muche that nowe J 
dare not in any wiſe behold and 
loke vpon the. 

And there was no cauſe we 


SECONDE - 

J Gould fozſake the, and baine⸗ 
tp folow vaine thynges. 

Loꝛde haue mercie vppon me, 
and heare my pꝛaàiers: fo: thou 
arte my god, and there is no la⸗ 
uiour belides the. 
Turne awap from me thy hea- 
uie diſpleaſure: and diſtroy me 
not fo2 the ſynnes of my pouth. 

J humbly beſeche the (O loꝛdꝰ) 
koꝛgeue me, fozgeue me fo; thy 
excedpng mercie. f 

O loꝛde god of hoſtes, if thou 
be determined to ſaue, who can 
let oz reſiſt : it thou ſtretche out 
thy hande, who ſhall turne the 
u wape? 

Thou maieſt do to me as the 
potter doeth to his potte:foꝛ (be⸗ 
holde) Jam in thy hande, as the 
clay is in his. 

Imende 


PSALME,” 
Amende me (O loꝛde) but in 
mercie, not in thine angre, leaſt 


thou vtterly conſume me: make 


me to bnderſtande and knowe 
how hurtful and deadly a ching 
it is to kozſake the, my loꝛd god, 
and to caſte awape from me, the 


˙keare ok the. 


CT here is no man, that can 
heale me noꝛ cure my plage: no 
man can deliuer me, but thou 
O loꝛde) whiche woundeſt and 
makeſt hole: which ſtrikeſt and 
healeſt againe. 


My diſtruccton cometh of m 


ſelke: my helpe and ſaluacion 
ſtandeth onely in the. 

Foz none is like vnto the, thou 
arte mightie: and greatte is the 
name of thy ſtrength. 

Turne meto the wo and 


(hal 


SECONDE | 
Ichall be tourned: take awaye 
from me this (pnfull herte, that 


thy lawe map bing furth fruite 


in me. 
Remembze me loꝛde, foz thy 
goodneſſe ſake:and fo: the great 
loue that thou beareſt towar⸗ 
O lozde god (beholde) thon 
haſte made bothe heauen and 
earth by thy great myght: and 
nothyng is harde to the. 5 
Thou arte that puiſſant and 
mightie, whoſe name is the loꝛd 
of hoſtes: great and metuailous 
in thy counlaile. 
As lone as thou haſte ſpoken 
the wozde, all thinges be done: 
as ſoone as thou haſt comman⸗ 
ded, ti;tnges be: and thy woꝛde 
retourneth not to the, voide — | 
wit 


PSALME, 
without effecte. 

Thou (O lozde god) ſheweſt 
mercie bnto al:foz thou canſt do 
all:and thou makeſt as though 
thou ſaweſt not the ſpnnes of 
men, becauſe they ſhulde do pe⸗ 
naͤnce, and amende their liues. 
Foz thou loueſt all thynges 
that be: and hateſt nothing that 
thou haſte made: foz nothyng 
thou madeſt oz halt oꝛdeined of 
-- anyhatred, 

Thou ſpareſt and tendꝛeſt all 
men: fo; all thynges be thine, & 
thou loueſt the ſoules of men. 
Thou doeſt miniſter mercie, e⸗ 
quitie, and iuſtice in the earthe: 
and therefoze in thele bertues 
thou greatly deliteſt. 
Truly ( O loꝛd)p art righteous 
F gracious, not „ 
aue 


— en eee een eee ny e 


eke 15 
haue offended the, tranſgreſſing 


thy couenant, and treſpaſſpng 


agaynlt the. i; 
D loade, thou haſte ſeen al my |: 


. abhompnacions : looke on mp 


cauſe, and conſyder, howe vyle 
and wzetched J am: ſee and be⸗ 
holde my great confuſion. * 
In the tyme of reconciliacton 
heare me, and in the day of ſal⸗ 
uacion haue inercy on me. 5 
Be mercikull vnto me, ã haue 
mercy on me. whiche haue none 
other helpe but the: whoſe wyll 
nothyng can reiyſte : whan ſo e⸗ 
ter thou doeſt purpoſe to ſaue. 
Here me, whiche ama wzetche, 
makyng ſupplicacton vnto the: 
make me to truſte in thy name: 
and delpuer me by thy power. 
Haue regarde to me from hea⸗ 
ä uen 
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nen, O lozde, and loke downe 
from thy holy habitacion: and 
from the thꝛone ok thy glozy. 

Diſtroy me not becauſe of my 
iniquitie: but remembze the lo- 
rowe and pein that J ſuffer. 

Be not ſtill angry with me (O 
loꝛde) foꝛget all my ſpnnes, and 
remembze them no longer. 

Let my p2ayer aſcende vp vn⸗ 
to the: ſaie vnto my ſoule, Be⸗ 
hold J am come to the, thy heith 
and thy ſaluacion. Amen. 


¶ The thirde ſpalme. 


Fo: remiſſion of ſinnes. 


God eternall iuſte and hos 
ly: whtche kepeſt couenant 
and mercy with the that loue the, 
and kepe thy commandementes, 
D Loke 


1 
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THIRDE 

Lokeatme, and haue mercte 
vpon me: foʒ J haue treſpaſſed 
agaynlt the: and done cuyll in 

Shewe fo:the bppon me the 
tender aſfeccions of thy mercie, 
that thy ſeruaunt maie haue an 
hert to pꝛaie bnto the, 

Jbumbly make my pꝛayer bee 
fo:e thy face, not truſtynge in 
myne owne ryghtuouſneſſe, but 
in thy great mercies. 

Foz Jam vnclene and filthy: 
and al my rightuouſneſſe is like 
a foule blouddy cloute, 

Unto the (O loꝛzde) be tulkice, 
mercte, and pictie : but bnto me 
beconfuſion and ſhame, foz my 
intquittes. 

Certayncly euen from my be⸗ 
gynnynge Jhaue vſed my ſelfe 

pꝛoude⸗ 


P SAL ME. 
pꝛoudely agaynſt the, dooeyng 
wickedly and ceaſſyng not. 
Oloꝛde, thou haſte redeemed 
me, and pet J haue not ceaſſed 
to offende the, and my hert hath 
not ben ſtreight in thy light. 

Thou haſt taught and inſtru⸗ 
cted me, and ſtabliſſhed my po⸗ 
wer, and J haue ben euill affe⸗ 
cted towardes the, bepnge lite 
bnto a deceitfull bowe. 

My paive and pꝛeſempcion 
accuſe me to my face, Jamouer 
th:owen in myne owne wicked⸗ 
neſſe: J do ſeke the (O loꝛde) J 
beſeche the, that J mate finde 
the: thou arte ſeparated from 
me: foꝛ I haue gredily folowed 
kilthineſſe. 

Yet will J accuſe mine owne 
linfull wates befoze the (Os 
D it lozde) 


1 | 
Wh, 


THIRDE 
loꝛde) vntyll thou haue mercie 
vpon me, and receiue me again 
into thy fauour, 

God foꝛbyd, that euer J ſhuld 
depart from the again, and not 
— ſeke fo: thy pꝛomy⸗ . 
es. : 

J wyll neuer holde my peace, 
no: keepe ſplence: bntyll thou 
haue eſtablyſſhed that coue⸗ 
nant with me, whiche thou haſt | 

made and ozdeyned in tymes | 
paſte: F 
That is to ſafe, lpke as the 
fuftyce ofa iuſte man ſhall not 
delpuer o2 ſaue hym, what tyme 
ſoeuer he (hall offende: So the 
wyckednelle ofa wycked manne 
ſhall nothurte hym, what tyme 
ſo euer he ſhall retourne frome 
his wpckednelle, 7 g 
n f 


a aunh lan oc. 
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In hope of this (O loꝛde 
god) J wyll tary thy pleaſure: 
fo: thou art good to theym that 


- truſt inthe, and to the ſoule that 


ſegketh the, 

Chou keepeſte thy truthe foz2 
euermoꝛe: and the wooꝛde whi⸗ 
che iſſueth furthe of thy mouth, 


chall not be voyde and of none 


effecte. 

Diſtrope me not (good loꝛde) 
| fo: my ſynnes: no2 reſerue not 
: cternall punyſhement fo2 me. 

Open thyne eies, and beholde 
the greatnelle of my peine and 

| affliccton : foz my iniquitie is 

greatte in thy ſyghte: and iny 
| ſpnnes haue bzoughte me in to 
| thts trouble, 

e Diſtrope me not btterlye, no2 

Ditt, leaue 


THIRDE 

leaue me in my ſinnes: fo: thou 
arte god ok mercie, and verate 
gracious. 

Eue⸗xecute not the punyſſhe- 
mente vppon me, whiche thou 
haddeſt pourpoſed: do to me 
accoꝛdig to thy name: although 
my defaultes and ſynnes be ma⸗ 
ny. 

O loꝛde, thou arte my god: 
and thy name hathe been putte 
vppon me: Leaue me not in 
the depeneſſe of my troubles - 

Thou haſte chaſtyſed and re⸗ 
fo:med many, and haſte ſtren⸗ 
thed the weryhandes, thy woz- 
des haue ſet bp hym that ſtage⸗ 
red:and thou haſt made ſtreight 
the croked knees, 

Wherekoze J wyll ſeeke the 
= Dlozd 


PSALM E. 
(O loꝛde god) whiche haſte 
wzought great thynges bnſer- 
cheable and innumerable . 

Thou halt takenne vppe the 
pooꝛe out of the duſte, and haſte 
exalted theym, whiche were ab⸗ 
iectes. 

Fo: thou dooeft delyuer the 
pooꝛe in his myſerie oute of the 
ſtrapte and bottomeleſſe pytte 
of tribulacion: and oute ofthe 
wyde mouthe of anguyſſhe and 
affliccion , into reſte and quiet⸗ 
nelle, 

Thou arte gracious and mer⸗ 
ciful,fo: that thou ſheweſt mer⸗ 
cie to theim whiche bee not pet 
come into the woꝛlde: and thou 
art very mercykul to theim, whi⸗ 
che diligently oblerue and kepe 
thy lawes: and thou doeſt paci⸗ 
D lili ently 


THIRDE 
ently ſuffre ſynners: geuyng 
them tyme and place, whereby 
they mate be changed from their 
malyce. 

Here me poze wzetche makyng 
ſupplicacion vnto the:foꝛ in the 
and in thy name, J haue put my 
truſt and affiance. 

Take me thy ſeruaunte vnto 
the, and make me good, and let 
me not be diſappoynted of that 
that J loke foꝛ. 

Come agapne (O loꝛde god) 
and laue my ſoule: deſtroye me 
not, whome thou haſt redeemed 
by thy great myght and power. 

Loke not vpon the hardnes of 
my herte, no2 vpon my ſynnes: 
but like as thou haſte many ty- 
mes ſhewed mercie: ſo nowe be 

merciłull and foꝛgiue me. 
| Here 


PSALME. | 
Here me (O loꝛde) and bee pa⸗ 
cifred:regard my pzater, and do 
acco;dpng to thy great name. 
O lozde, J loke to haue helpe 
and ſaluacion from the:and this 
is my daylie meditacion,and ex⸗ 
erciſe. 
Fo: thy mercies be greate: and 
thy goodnes is ineſtimable. 
Heare me nowe kauourablp: 
and withholde thy mercies noo 
longer from me. 
In the way of thy iudgementes 
J wyll loke after the: my ſoule 
deſpꝛeth to magnifie thy name, 
and to haue the in memoꝛp. 
Incline my hert to do thy com⸗ 
maundementes : and direct my 
wa ies euermoꝛe in thy ſight. 
Let me neuer hereafter goc a⸗ 
wate from thy waies: noz leaue 
D me 


THIRDY 
me not nowe in the depeneſle of 
my troubles. 

Tourne not thine eies away 
krom me but teach me (O loꝛde) 
to do thoſe thynges, whiche are 
pleaſaunt in thy ſight. 

Makeaperpetuall leage and 
couenaunte with me, that thou 
wilte put thy feare into my hert: 
that Inener ſwarue from the in 
all my life. 

withdꝛawe not thy goodneſſe 
from me fo; euer, but keepe thy 
pꝛomyſe and fidelitie. 

Be good vnto me with bene⸗ 
uolence and fauoure: fo: thou 
arte mercyfull, and thy diſplea⸗ 
ſure continueth not foꝛ euer. 

Remembze me with fauotire 
and kyndeneſſe: and viſpte me 


with thy ſaluacton, 4 


PSALME., 

Jknowe(Olozde god) that 
thou arte graciouſe and mercy- 
full, pactent, and of greate mer- 
cifulneſſe. 

Thou art good and merciful, 
thou kepeſt couenant and mercp 
with thy ſeruates, which walke 
befoze the in their hole hert, | 

(There is none other god but 
thou, whiche regardeſt and ca⸗ 
teſt fo2 all. 

Fo: thou haſte bene euer very 
merciftll to me: deliueryng my 
ſoule from the depe hell. 

Let thy goodnes (O lozde) bee 
euer with me, fo2 all my wealth 
reſteth onely in the. 

In the tyme of tribulacion J 
call vpon the (O lozde) foꝛ thou 
art nigh vnto them, whiche call 
bpon thy holy name. 

Succour 


THIRDY 

Succour me (O god) and loke 
merily bppon me: ſhewe me the 
lyght of thy countenaunce: in 
the my ſoulle truſtethe, and my 
hert reiopleth. 

Let my pꝛaper come vnto thy 
th:one : bowe downe thine care 
vnto my ctye. | 

Here me nowe beyng penitent 
(O loꝛde) whom thou haſte hy⸗ 
therto paciently ſuffred:to thin⸗ 
tent Iſhuld repent and amende 
my lite. 

O god, Jhaue opened vnto 
the my life:ſaue me fo2 thy name 
ſake: fo2imy truſt is in the. 

What care J foꝛ woꝛldly thin⸗ 
ges? This one thyng onely J 
nede and deſire, that J map find 
grace and fauour in thy ſpghte. 

Wherfoze J beſeeche _ — 
e oꝛde 
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loꝛde god) take awaie frome me 
thts peine and ſozow: 02 at leaſt 
wyſe mitigate and aſwage it, o⸗ 
ther by comfozt 02 by counſaple, 
oꝛ by what menes lo euer it (hal 
be ſene good to the, 


The fourth ſpalme. is 


a complaint of a penitent ſinner, 
whiche is ſoꝛe troubled and 
ouercome with ſinnes. 


Loꝛde god mercyfull and 
pactent:and of muche mer⸗ 
citul neſſe and trueth. 

vohiche fo: thy haboundaunt 
charitie, and accoꝛdyng to thy 
great metcte, halt taken vs out 
from the power of darknes:and 
haſt ſaued vs by the fountayne 
of regeneraciouand new _ 
an 
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and the renewyng of the holte 
goſt: whom thou haſt ſhed vp⸗ 
pon bs aboundantely by Jelu 
Chꝛiſt our ſauiour. 

It J haue founde grace and 
kauoure in thy ſighte: ſuffre me 
to ſpeake a wozde vnto the: and 
be not diſpleaſed with me. 

Why dooeſt thou euer kozget 
me: and leaueſte me in the mtd- 
des of my troubles and euils 

There is become thy zeale and 
thy ſtrength e where is the mul- 
titude of thy tender affeccions ? 
and of thy mercies ? 

O loꝛd, mate not he whiche is 
fallen, riſe bp againe ⸗ oz mate 
not he, whiche hathe gone away 
from the, returne to the again: 

Shal my ſoꝛow euer endure: 


ſhall my wounde be vncurable 
and 


_] 
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and neuer healed: 
How commeth it to paſſe, that 
Iſtill courne awaie from the e 
tp ſinne daylie increaſeth, and 
of my ſelle J can not retourne. 

In as much as it is not geuen 
to man to directe his owne wai⸗ 
es: neither to make perkecte his 
owne pꝛocedinges. 

Foz in thy hande is the life of 
cuery lyuyng thynge : and the 
ſpirite alſo of euerie man. 

Thou ſheweſte thy mercye to 
whom thou wilte: and thou art 
gracious to theim, whom thou 
kauoureſt. 

Thou doſte kill, and thou doſt 
quicken:thou leadeſt downe to 
hel gate, and b2ingeſt bp apain. 

Thy eies behold the wates of 
eyery man: and thou _— 
che 
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the hertes of men. 

There is no place ſo ſecrete o 
darke, wherin ſynnes mate hide 
them ſelues from the. 

Noz any man maie ſo lurke 
and hide him ſelfe in caues: but 
thou ſhalt ſe him, whiche dooelt 
fulfill bothe heauen and earthe 
in euery parte. 

Toby haſte thou caſt me awaie 
from thy pꝛelence e and takeſte 
me fo: thy enemy? 

_ %vhy haſte thou layed bppon 
my heade the heauy weyghte of 
my ſinnes - ſeyng no man is ha- 
ble to beare thy diſpleaſure. 

what meaneth it, that thou 
ſheweſt thy power agaynſte a 
wꝛetche⸗ why diſtroyeſt me foz 
the ſpnnes of my youth - 

Ff J haue ſynned, what — 1 


— 


PS ALM B. 

J do to the e and if my ſynnes 
be increaſed, what (all J doe: 
Ik Ado tuſtly, what ſhall J 
geue to the: 0; what ſhalt thou 
receyue at mp handee 

My wyckedneſſe ſhall hurt my 
ſelf: and my tightouſneſſe (hall 
p:oftte me. 
Thelyfe of man is a tempta⸗ 
tion bpon the earthe: and if J 
haue ſynned (as all men haue) 
what may J do; 
| . Shall any man be fownde 
cleane and withoute ſynne bes 
koze the? oz (hall any manne be 
without default in his dedes⸗ 
Doe may a moztall man be 
pure from ſinne in thy ſyght; oz 
hoe mape he, whiche is bo:ne 
bk a woman be rightuous⸗ 
Remembze * FI ws 

: the 
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the, that thou hate made me of 
the earthe: and that thou (Halte 
bꝛynge me agapne into the duſt 
ok deathe. : 

My dapes paſſe and vanyſhe 
awape lyke ſmoke: they waſte 
dailp, there is no taryeng, 

y iyfe flyeth awaye as the 
wynd: and conlidercth not that 
whiche is good. 

Iwas but lately bome into 
this world, and ſhoztly J ſhalbe 
taken awaye hence by death, J 
neuer continue ſtyl in one ſtate. 

The dayes of in life be fewe, 
and ſho:t: thou haſte appointed 
an ende, which J ſhal not paſſe, 

Naked and bare J came oute 
of my mothers wombe: and na- 
bed and bare J ſhall retourne 
agapne: — all men lpuing 

are 


P S AL MB. 
are bantitie, 
Haue pitie (O lozde)on chen 
that ate in miſerie: and diſpile 
not the woꝛkes of thy handes. 
Though we ſynne, yet are we 
bnder the: foz we know thy po⸗ 
ber and ſtrength ; and if we 
ſynne not, than are we ſure that 
thou regardeſt A 
Ceaſſe thy indignacion 0 O 
loꝛde) and tourne it krom me: 
and caſte all my lynnes 8 
thy backe. 
Tn away thy plages we 
e: foʒ thy puniſhement hathe 
— me both feble and fainks, : 
Foz whan thou chaliiſeſt:a 
man foꝛ his ſynnes, thou cauſeũt 
hym by and by to conſume and 
pine away. 
What ſo euer is delectable in 
E. ii. bym 
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yym,pcriſheth like vnto the clo» | 
che that is eatẽ with moughtes. | 

Would god J hadde one to de⸗ 
ende mea while, vntill thy an⸗ 
ger were tourned away: oz that | 


u wouldeſt ſette me a time, 
a the whiche thou wouldeſt re⸗ 
Mmembze me. 

Jam cleane caſte away from 
chypꝛelence: ſhall I neuer here 
alter ſe thy face agatne - 


Beholde, Jhaue opened the | 


griefes of my ſoule:the dates of | 
mp ſoꝛowes haue taken me, | 
 Theflouddes of cribulgcion | 
compaſſe me round about: and 
theſtreames of thy furp runne | 
ouer me. 
And I crye vnto the (O loꝛde 
god) but thou heareſt me not: 
J aſte mercie: but thou _ | 

te 


| but crye ſtille vnto the with a 
| mournyng and an heaup herte, 


PSALM E. 
teſt my pzatet 3. 
Why th:aſteſt thou downe 
a pooze wzetche from thy pꝛe⸗ 
ſence s 02 why fozlakelt me ſo 
longe time. = 
Why takeſt not away my int 
quitie? and why putteſt thou 
not away the wickedneſſe of my 
herte⸗ | 
Atyſe and taty no longer (O 
lozde) aryſe, and reiecte me not 


Hause me in remembzaunce, F 


| beſeche the: fo: J thozoughlp 
| tremble and ſhake foz feare. 


Yet J wil not hold mp tonge. 


Turne away the ſtroke of thy 


vengeance from me: bzpng my 
minde out ot troubles in to reſt. 


E ii Jam 


r — — — 

— — $2 — . r — — 
| 
I 


- lozdez why haſt thou no regard 


FOVRTH, | 
Jam here no longer continu⸗ 
er; but a pilgrym anda ſtraun⸗ 
ger as all other moztall men be. 
And what is man, that thou 
chuldeſt be angry with hym ? 02 
what is mankynde, that thou 
thouldeſt be ſo heauy lozde vn- 
to: vs: - 
What, wilt thou bzyng ſozowe 
pon ſo:owe : J pant foz peyne 
:and:fpnde no reſt. 
My ſoꝛowe greneth me whan 


I Quld eate, and ſodaine ſighes 


ꝑguerwhelme my herte. F 
Jam as if my bones were all to 
Noken, whan Jhere myne ene⸗ 
mies raple vpon me, and ſaie to 
me day by day, where is thy god? 
phy tourneſt thou thy face a⸗ 
wape from thele thynges (O 


ok 


PSALM E. 
of my trouble: IP 
 Fearnetly make my pꝛapers 
dayly in thy ſyght: and the he⸗ 
upneſſe ot my herte J do ſhewe 
vnto the. 

My ſpirite is tareful and trou⸗ 
bled within me: and deſperact- 
on hath entred into my herte. 

Js it thy pleaſure (O loꝛde 
god) to caſt awaye thyne owne 
handy wozke z 

Delpuer my ſowle from coz⸗ 
rupcion, and my like from euer⸗ 
laſtyng darkneſſeQ. 

what auapleth it me; that e⸗ 
uer J was bozne, if thou caſte 
me ſtreight into damnacton? ſe⸗ 
png that the deade ſhall not 
pꝛaiſe the, noz any of them wht- 
che o downe to hell. 

7 haue ry” a what tall L 
E illi 0 
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FOVRTH. i 
do to the:why haſt thou putme | 
tobecontrary to the? Jam we- | 
ry of myne owne ſelfe., | 

Why lerchelt thou out my ſin⸗ 
nes fo narowly :whan there is 
no man that can take out of thy 
hande : 

JE J wolde ſaye, that J were 
ryghtuous and without ſynne: 
than thou myghteſt wozthylp 
tondemne me to the fpze pzepa- 
red foꝛ the diuel and his angels 

But J cõ feſſe, that J am a lin⸗ 
ner, and J do humble my herte 
in thy ſyghte. 
Surely if any man wold ſtãde 


. 


with the in iugemẽt, he ſhalt not 
be able to anſwere one woꝛde to 
a thouſand thynges, wherwith 
thou mighteſt charge hym. 
This maketh me to feare all 


| PSALME. : 
my dedes: knowyng that thou 
ſpareſt not hym that offendeth. 

JfJloke bpon thy power, O 
howe mightie and ſtronge thou 
arte⸗if N (hal cal fo; iudgement, 
who ſhall defende my matter, 02 
ſpeake foꝛ me: 

To the (O loꝛd) I cal and crye: 
to the my god, J make myne 
humble ſuite. 5 

Turne awap thine angre kro 
me : that J mate knowe , that 
thou arte moze mercifull vnto 
me than mp ſynnes deſerue. 

what is my ſtrength, that J 
nate endure e 02 what is thende 
of my trouble , that my ſoule 
mate pactently abide it: 

Mp ſtrength is not a ſtonie 
ſtrength : and my fleſſhe is not 
made of bzaſſe. 

E. b. There 


FOVRTH- 

There is no helpe in my ſelfe, 
and my Crengthe lieeth awaye 
fromme. 

Although thou hide theſe thin⸗ 
ges in thy herte: yet J knowe 
that thou wilte rememb, e me at 
length. 

Foz thou art true and iuſt (O 
loꝛd god) thou doſt not condẽne 
bntuſtely:which rewardeſt man 
Acco2ding to his deſertes . 

Althis is com buta.me becaule 
Ahaur fozgotten the:# not vied 
my ſelfe truely in thy teſtament. 

My hert hath turned bactze⸗ 
ward; and {| haue folo wed the 
deſites of my fleſſhe. 

And thou haſt ſurely knowey 
this thing: whiche knoweſt the 
-fecretes ofthe herte,. - - 

Lay not agapnſt me (O lope) 


PSALM E, | 
the ſpnnes of my pouthe: noz 
haue in remembꝛance mine olde 
iniurtes done againſt the. 

Daily ſo:owe ouercometh me: 
and ſadneſſe poſſeſſeth my herte. 
Joke after peace, but Icã not 


the. but my griefe cõtinueth ſtil. 
when the time of thine angre 
is paſt, leat mercie come, yet am 

I vnhappie moze and moꝛe. 

Woo and alas that euer I ſin⸗ 
ned: my herte therfoze mourneth 
and is ſad, all mirth and lope be 
baniſhed krom me. 

Hobe am J waſted: howe mi⸗ 
ſerably am J confounded e be⸗ 
cauſe J haue fo:ſaken and caſte 
awaye thy lawe. 

Death hath aſcended vp by the 


— perſyng the in ward 
partes 


haue it: Jloke fo2a time of hel⸗ 
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partes ot my herte. 
ohen J datly, one while muſe 
ſecretely with my ſelfe, an other 
while with loude Voice crye out 
and complaine: the meane tyme 
my life dzaweth nere to the pit, 

who ſhall geue me a place to 
reſte in from all my griefes and 
troubles and J will fozſake 
all men, and geat me away from 
theim. 
_ who (hal geue me water to my 
hed. and a fountaine of teares to 
mine eies : that I mate bewaile 
my ſynnes both night and daye. 

And J will loke foz hym, wht- 


che maie ſaue me:and deliuer me 
from the wzath to come. 
Jhauenotrult neither in life 
noꝛ death: but J feare thy iud⸗ 
gemeut (O 10zd) and the peines 


pꝛe⸗ 


PSALME, 
pzepared fo2 wicked ſinners. 
The keare of my ſynne maketh 
me carefull : andthe burdeine of 
my colctence oppzelleth me ſoze. 
O god, whiche tenderip loueſt 
mankinde, and arte moſt ryght⸗ 
full iudge:ſpare me nowe I be- 
ſeche the, and ſhewe me ſome fa- 
your while time is. 
Foꝛgeue that whiche J feare, 
put awap that whiche Jdzeade: 
befoze ] departe hence and ſhall 
not retourne againe. 
Gy ſypnnes do bexe and trou⸗ 
ble me ſoze: they be fo great that 
none can be greater. 
Alas mp fall, alas my miſerie,. 
alas the griefeof my plage and 


ſtroke: certainly my ſyune is the 
J will 


(The 


cauſe ot᷑ all this, and ſo 
take it and ſuffre it. 


¶ The fifth plalme. 
Eo: the obteinyng of godly 
wiſedome. 


Loꝛde god of mercie, which 
by thy woozde haſte made 
all thynges : and by thy wiſe⸗ 
dome halt created man. 

O god eternall, to whom all 
thynges be knowen, be they ne⸗ 
uer (o ſecret: whiche knoweſt all 
thynges befo;e they be done. 

Open mp lippes and my 
mouth, that maie ſpeake and 
ſhewe koꝛth the glozie and pꝛeiſe 
of thy name. 

Geue me a newe herte, and a 
right ſptrite : and take from me 
all wicked and ſinfull deſtres. 

O lozd, J am foliſhe, ignozant, 
and blind, whan Jam — 


PSALME, 
of thy knowlege, 4 
Jam ignozaunt and without 
intelligence, my dulneſſe is ſo 
greate, that my eies can not ſee, 
no: my herte perceyue. 
Vea Jam a very babe and a 
chylde, and know fut littel mine 
owne lyfe and conuerſacion. 
My lyppes be dekiled and vn- 
cleane, my time is ſhoꝛt, & Jam 
not able to bnderſtand thy law, 

Geue thy ſeruant, J beſech the, 
an herte apte to take learnyng: 
that J may knowe what thing 
is acceptable in thy ſogbte at 
all typmes , . 

Sende downe from. heuen the 
ſptrit of thy widſom, x repleniſh 
my herte with knowlege therof. 

Thy wyſedome geueth trewe 
. and oute ot thy 
mouth 


„„ 
mouthe pꝛocedethe bothe coun⸗ 
ſayle and intelligence. 

Thy wyſedome openeth the 
mouth of the dumme: a maketh 
the tonge of inkantes eloquent. 

It any ſeme to be perfecte e⸗ 
mong men: yet if thy wyſdome 
fo:ſake hym: he (Wall be recke⸗ 
ned nothyng wozth, 

Thy wyſedome is to menne a 

treaſure that fapleth not: which 
who ſo vle.thet are ioined to god 
in loue and amitie. 
Howe well it is with that man 
whiche is witty in this behalfee 
and hath his ſoule indued with 
thy wpledome. 

Tohat man in all the wozlde 
knoweth thy counſaile - oꝛ who 
can — in . — what 


chr wyll ts 
who 
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who can compꝛehende thy pur⸗ 
pole and mind: except thou giue 
him wiſedome, and inſtruct him 
with thy holy ſpirite. 

Foz mens reaſons do faile in 
many thynges : and their koꝛe⸗ 
caſtes and inuencions be vncer⸗ 
tatne and vnſure , 

Fo: the moꝛtal and coꝛruptible 
body muche greueth the ſoule, 
and the eatthly houſe of thy bo⸗ 
dy holdeth downe the mind, mu⸗ 
ſyng vpon many thynges. 

Counſaille and good ſucceſſe 
commeth from aboue: where al⸗ 
ſo wiſedome is and vertu. 
With the (O loꝛde) is ryches, 
gloꝛp, and righteouſnes, whiche 
be treaſures inco: ruptible. 

He that hathe founde out the: 
bathe founde lyfe: and he that 
loueth 


<—— r 
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loueth not the, loueth death. 

O loꝛd god, touche my mouth, 
that my imiquitie maye be dꝛy⸗ 
uen awape: dwelle theu in my 
herte, that my ſynnes maie bee 
purged. 

Wypſedome doeth not enter 
into a malpciouſe ſoule: noꝛ wil 
abyde in a body, whiche is ſub⸗ 
tecte to ſpnne. 


CTeache me (O lozde god) leaſt 


my ignozaunce increaſe, and inv 
ſpnnes ware mo aud mo. 

Leat thy ſpirite teache me the 
thynges that be pleaſaunt vnto 
the, that maye be led into the 


ſtreight way out of errour, wher 


in J haue wandred ouer longe. 
Let thy wildome be ſtabliſhed 


in my ſpirite:and wzite thy lawe 


in my herte. | 
Thy | 


SPALME. 
{Thy wiſedome is to me moze 
pꝛecious then all tiches: and J 
deſire moze to haue it then all o⸗ 
ther thynges, be they neuer ſo 
katre and goodlp. 

O lozde, thou knoweſt, how 
ſooze Jam enflamed with the 
loue of thy wiſedome, wh iche is 
my onelp ſtudy and meditacton. 

O how pleaſant and ſwete thy 
woꝛdes be to my herte;? truely 
muche moze then honte is to my 
mouthe. 


Thy woꝛd is a bzight candell to 


mp feete, a a light tomy waies. 
| «(Thy wiſedom pleſeth me moꝛe 
then thoulandes of golde oz of 


lluer can do. 


J haue moꝛe pleaſure and de⸗ 
lectacion in the way of thy wiſe- 
dome: then in great abundance 
Fil of 


F 
1 
' 
| 
' 
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ok treaſure, 5 
Wolde god my waies maie be 
ſo oꝛdered, that J may lerne thy 
Wwtſedome, and thy wooꝛdes. 

Thy woꝛde geueth heate and 
inllameth: wherfo:e J greatly 
delire it. 

O happie is he (lozde) whome 
thou inſtructeſt:and makeſt ler⸗ 
ned in thy lawe. 

His ſoule ſhall alwaye ſtudie 
wiſedome: And his tonge ſhall 
ſpeake iud gement. 

The lawe of god ſhalbe w:tt- 
ten in his hert: and he ſhall not 
be ouerthꝛowen as he goeth. 

O loꝛd, which art my god and 
my ſautour.here my pꝛater, and 
my tongue ſhal euer ſpeake and 
ſet out thy merctes. 

Geue me wiſedome, whiche is 

aſſiſtent 


PSALM E. 
a ſſiſtent to thy thꝛone: that J 
mate diſcerne betwene good and 
euill, and mate knowe thy holp 
myſteries, 

Opeẽ mine eies, that I may per 
cette and behold the wonderfull 
thynges, whiche be in thy lawe. 

 Remembze thy wo:zdenowe J 
call vpon the:fo2 I haue put my 
hope in it, make me to knowe 
the waye of thy wiſedome: and 
hyde not thy ;knowlage from 
mes 

D2der me accoꝛdyng to thy 
mercie, and diſapoynt menot of 
that FJ loke fo:. 

Teache me right wiledom and 
intelligence: koꝛ thy wiſedom is 
all that J deſire, 

Put thy wozde in my mouth: 
and faſten thy wiſedome in my 
F tif herte. 


FIRE 


herte. | 
Lette thy wiſedome rule and 
guide my thoughtes: that they 
maie alwaies pleaſe the. 8 
Thy woꝛdes be wonderful and 
marueilous: wherfo:e my ſoule 
deliteth in them. 


Thy wiſedome is perfect: and 
thy knowlage is clere, and ge⸗ 
ueth light to the eies. 

It is moze amiable then golde 
and pꝛecious ſtones, it is katre 
lwetfer then the honie combe. 

Thy wiſedome is pure and vn⸗ 
dekiled, xc maketh ſoules ſtrong, 
thy woꝛdes be certaine and true. 
and geue vnderſtandyng vnto 
the ſimple. 

Whan ſhall he that erreth in 
his ſpirite, haue knowlage⸗ and 
whan (hall — ts * 
haue 


F PALM E. 
haue learnyng: 


han wilte thou ſende downe 
thy holye ſpyryte frome abouee 


whan ſhall the blynde herte bee 
lightned with knowelage : when 
Hall the tongue that ſtamereth, 
be made eloquent? 75 

J am lyke à babe without wil⸗ 
dome and dyſcrecion: leate thy 


ſtronge hande (O lozde ) be my 


healpe. 


all thynges: and no thynge 18 
hard to the. 
Thor arte greatte (O lozde) 


and canſte not bee knowen, and 


thy wiſedome ts inkinite. 

J haue declared my cauſe bee⸗ 
fozethe:do mos — ac⸗ 
— to thy great mercy. 

Fiiit Loe 


J knowe, that thou canfte do 


FIFTE 

Loke towarde me, and haue 
mercy bpõ me:that I may bꝛing 
to paſſe that, whiche Þ beleue 
and thinke, mate be done by the. 
Make the wate of thy wiſedom 
knowen bnto me, and reple⸗ 
nyſhe my herte with the knowe⸗ 
lagethereof. 

Here mp voyce (O loꝛd) accoz= 
dyng to thy mercie: intreate me 
acco2dyng to iudgement. | 

Geue glozy vnto thy name (O 
loꝛde) foꝛ thou onely arte good 
and wyle: and there is none o⸗ 
ther ſautour beſide the. 

Here me (O loꝛd) foz thy name 
ſake: and withhold not thy mer⸗ 
cy from me. | 4 

My lippes ſhal ſpeake and ſet | 
fozth thy laud and pꝛaiſe: whan | 
thou haſt taught me thy wildõe. 

Then 
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| Then IF will declare thy mer- 
| yaples : that other alſo mate be 
| conuerted vnto the. 
And maie bleſſe thy name fo? 
euer, woꝛld without end. Amen. 


C The ſyrt ſpalme. 


A chuſtian man pꝛaieth, that be 
mate be — of „ 


Loꝛde, heare my a 
and let my crye come to the. 

Turne not away thy face from 
me in the day ol my tribulacion. 
NPobhat date ſoeuer I ſhall call 
| bpon the: here me (O loꝛd god.) 
Foꝛthou art great and woz⸗ 
keſt wõders: thou only art god: 
| Alſo thy wozkes be great: thy 
| —— be very p:ofounde 


F. b. Bowe 


. 

Bowe downe thine eare vnto 
me: and here me, fo2 Jam poze, 
and without healpe. 

Haue mercie vpon me (O lozd) 
fo2 when trouble cometh, J flee 
vnto the foz luccour . 

Make gladde the ſoule of thy 
ſeruaunt : Foz Jhauelyfted vp 
my herte vnto the 

O lozd thou art good and mer⸗ 
cifull:and of muche mercie to al 
them that call vpon the. 

Here my requeſte and petici⸗ 
on: and graciouſely accepte mp 
pꝛa pers i 

O loꝛde god, in the Jtruſt:let 
me not be confounded, J bele- 
che the: Deliuer me in thy righ 
E 

Herken vnto the boyce of my 
crye ( O my kynge and my god) 
| 02 


SPALME. 
Foz J make my humble ſuite 
bnto the, 

Dere my voice, with whiche J 
call vpon the:haue mercte bpon 
me. and ſaue me. 

My pꝛaiers be euer vnto the 
(O loꝛde god) if that the time 
of thy gractous pleaſure (hall 
come, when that accoꝛdyng to 
the multitude of thy mercie thou 
wilte here me in the trueth ok thy 
health. 

Haue regard vnto me (O loꝛd) 
fo: thy mercie is ſwete, accoꝛ⸗ 
ding to the multitude of thy mer 
cies, loke vpon me, 

Go not farre awape from me 
O my god) but make haſte to 
helpe me. 

Let my woꝛdes be pleaſant bn⸗ 
to the: t make that the though⸗ 
tes 


3 | 
tes and meditacion of mp here 
mate be acceptable afoze the, 

"Turne not away thy face from 
thy ſeruaunt, foztrouble riſeth 
bp againſt me on euery ſyde: 
wherfoze now ſuccour me. 
My hert deſireth the, my ſoule 
ſeketh fo: the: J tary and loke 
whan J mate beholde thy face. 

Turne not away thy face from 
me, caſte not away thy ſeruaunt 
in a diſpleaſure. 

(Thott haft alwayes helped me 
befoze this time: foꝛſake me not 
nowe in my moſte nede, O mp 
lozde and my god. 

Co the J crye daily, go not a⸗ 
way from me: and turne not the 
dete eare bnto me. 

Cauſe my pꝛaper to entre into 


thy pzelcce;and let mp crye come 
vnto 


P SAL ME, 
bnto the. 

here me (O lozde) foz. J lifte 
vppe my mpnde bnto thp holie 
temple. ; 

Helpe nowe in time of trouble, 
fo: vaine is the helpe of man. 

J loke after thy helpe (O loꝛd) 
and to thy iudgementes my will 
ts confozinable. 

Loke bntome, and take pitic 
bppon me: fo2J am pooze and 
lefte alone. 

O loꝛde god of hoſtes, it thou 
wilte, thou maieſt helpe me: no- 
thing can ouercome thy ſtregth. 

My god, mp god, leaue me not 
in theſe greeuous tribulacions 
fo: thy great names ſake. -. 
O god, make haſt co deliuer me, 
O loꝛd make ſpede to helpe me. 

Be conteted to deliuer me: foz 
. | in 
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STX TE 
in the J truſte (O loꝛde god.) 
Beholde, J haue no helpe in 
my ſelfe: there is no man that 
regardeth my neceſſitie. 

Jam pooꝛe, and in miſerie, 
and greatte calamitie: and my 
ſtrengthe is gone krom me. 

Ariſe vp (O loꝛd) and declare 
thy glozte vnto thy ſeruaunt. 
Let ſaluacion and helth come 


to me fromthe: that all my en- 


nemies mate be aſhamed, 
Thine arme is mightie and 


ſtronge: and when thou wilte. 
al thinges be obedient vnto the. 


Heauen is thine, yea and the 
earth is thine: thou madeſt the 
woꝛlde, and all that is therin. 

Let thy mercte comfozte me: 
which ſurely J deſire moze than 
this life. 


Ffticke 


SPALME, 
JF fiycke to thy teſtimonies 
| (Oloade )leat me not bee con⸗ 
\ founded, 

|  Outofthe depe J haue called 
vnto the (Olo2de : )lo;de heare 
mp vopce. 

| . leat thine cares marke wel 
the voyce of my complaint. 
DO loꝛd. if thou impute my ſin 
nes vnto me:howe maye Jloke 
koꝛ thy grace and pardon 7 

But thy mercpe excedethe all 
thynges: and thy crueth palleth 
the heauens. 

Wherekoze my ſoule hath lo⸗ 
ked to the: and to the makethe 
humble pꝛapers. 

O god be not ſtyll.kepe not 
ſilence: dut foz thine owne ſake 
ſee pat thy holy name bee not 
diſhonoured 


BD i + 
diſhonoured. | 
Extend out thy mercie to theim 
that calle vppon the, and thy | 
ryghtuouſeneſſe to theim that | 
ſcke the, | 
T haue caſte my burdein bpon | 
the, beare me vp: and leate me 
not alwayes bee in wauerynge, | 
ſeing that Jhaueputte my truſt, 
in the. 

My ſoule cleaueth vnto the: 
make thy right hand to ſtregth 
me agaynſte the power of myne 
enemies. | 

Here me (O loꝛde) and delp⸗ 
uer me: incline thyne eares vn⸗ 
to my pꝛapers, and ſaue me, foz | 
Jam pooze: O loꝛde, haue re- | 
garde vnto me. | 

Thou (O loꝛde god) artemy þ 
helpe and my lauyour, | 


Dgod 3 
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P god, thy waie is holie and 
| .tyghtfull, what god is lo great 
 . as thou (our god) arte 
Chou doeft meruatlous thin- 
ges: thy nainets thelozde:thoix 
| onely arte the Hygheſt vppon all 

the earthe. 

Be nowe pacikied toward thy 
. ſeryant : and hide thy face from 
me no longer. 
Be good bntome (102de ) as 
| thou arte full of goodneſſe thy 
ſelke, that J mate glozte in the 


| all the dates of my life, 


| Wpylippes reloyce to ſynge 
pꝛapſe bnto the: and even foo 
| dath mp ſoule, whiche thou haſt 

redeemed. : 
My herte ſhall alwayes ſtudy 
thy ryghteouſneſſe, whan they 
| ou be confounded, ye ns 


SEVENTH 
to do me harme. 

J will runne all the waye of 
thy commaundementes : whan 
thou ſhalte dilate and enlarge 
myherte. Amen. 


The ſeuenth palme. 


Foꝛ an oꝛder and direccion 
of good liuyng. 


O the (O loꝛde) Flifte vp 
| my minde, 
In the J truſte (O loꝛde god) 
let me not be conkounded, leſt my 
enemies make me their ieſtyng 
ſtocke, and a matier to laugh at. 
O loꝛd, make thy wayes kno- 


wen onto me: and trade me in 


thy pathes. 
Directe me in thy trueth, and 
inſtructe me: fo; thou arte god 
my 


SPALME. 
my ſauiour: F loke after the e⸗ 
uery dap. 

O loꝛde, thou arte ſweete and 
rightfull : and bzingeſt againe 
into thy waye, theim that went 
out. 

Thou leadeſt ſtryght in thy 
iudgement theim that be mylde 
and tractable: and techeſt theim 
that be meeke, thy woozdes and 
teſtimonies. 

Thou healeſt theim that be 
contrite in hert: and aſſwageſt 
their peines and griefes, - 

Thou holdeſt vp al them, whi⸗ 
che els ſhuld fall: and al that are 
kal len, thou lifteſt vp agatne. 
CTThou geueſt ſyghte to the 
blinde: and loſeſt theim that be 
bounden. 

2 art nygh vnto all theim 

SGI that 
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that call vpon the: ſo that they 
call vppon the faythfuliy and 


hartilp. 
- Thou fulfilleſt the deſtre of 
them that feare the: and heareſt 


their pꝛaier, and ſaueſt theim. 


* Panemercte vpon me(D god) 


haue mercie bpon me: fo2 in the 
my ſoule truſteth, 

Uertly mp ſoule hath a ſpecial 
relpecte vnto the: fo2 mp helth, 
my glozte, and all my ſtrength 
cometh from the. 

Fo: thine obne ſake (O loꝛde 
god) lape not my ſpnnes to my 


charge. 
I vnderſtande not all mine er⸗ 


rours: innumerable troubles 


cloſe me rounde about, my ſyn⸗ 
nes haue taken holde vpon me: 
and J am not able to loke by 5 
u 
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ut to thy hande to helpe me: 
and leade me ryghte in all mp 
wozkes. 5 
Make me to walke perfectly 
in thy wayes, that no kynde of 
ſynne ouercome me. 
. Det a watche befoze my mou⸗ 
the: and keepe the doozeof my 
lippes. | 
Let the wozdes of mp mouthe 
and the meditacton of my herte 
beeuer pleaſant and acceptable 
in thy ſight. 

Leat the wooꝛde of trueth ne- 
uer go away from my mouthe: 
and ſuffreno malice to dwell in 
iny herte. 

O loꝛd deliuer my ſoule from 
lipng lippes: and ſaue me from 
the deceitefull tongue. a 


Put into my mouthe thy true 


Giit and 
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and holy woꝛde: and take clene 
from me all idell and vnkruite⸗ 
full ſpeche. 

Delpuer me from falſe ſur⸗ 
miſeg, and accuſacions ot men: 
Rule me euen as thou thynkeſt 
good, after thy will and plea⸗ 
ſure. 

Tourne away mine eies, that 
they beholde no vaine thynges: 
faſten them in thy way. 

Take from me foznicacion * 
all vncleanneſſe: and let not the 
loue of the fleſhe beguile me. 

Tea delpuer my ſoule from 
pꝛide, that it reigne not in me: 
and than (hal J be cleane from 
the greatteſt ſynne. 

. Dtap and kepe iy feete from 
euery ill waye, leſte my ſteppes 
ſwarue from thy pathes. 


My 
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My eies loke euer vppe vbnto 
the (O loꝛde) becauſe thou arte 
nigh at hand:and all thy wayes 

be the trueth. | 

Thy merctes be great and ma⸗ 
nie (O lozdc) bleſſed is he. who 
ſo euer truſteth in the. 

Foz whan J ſayde vnto the, 

my feete be ſlipped: Thy mer⸗ 

cte (O loꝛde) by and by did holde 

me vp. 1 

Teache me to do thy will, and 
leade me by thy pathe way foz 
thou arte my god. 

O loꝛde, ſaue my ſoule, and 
delyuer me from the power of 
darkeneſſe. 

Leat the bꝛyghtneſſe of thy 
face, (Hine vpon thy ſeruaunt, 
foz vnto the (O lozde god) J 
baue fledde foz ſuccour, 

Gltif Loke 
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Loke vntome, and haue mer⸗ 
cie bppon me: fo2 Jam deſolate 
and pooze. 

Kepe my ſoule, and deliuer me, 
that J be not confounded : foz 
I haue truſted in the. 

O loꝛd god, foꝛſake me not:al⸗ 
though J haue doen no good in 
thy ſight. 

Foz thy goodneſſe graunt me, 
that at the leſt wiſenowe { mate 
begynne to liue well. Amen. 


C The eyght palme. 


A Chꝛiſten man pꝛayeth, that 
he maie be defended from 
his ennemyes. 


God almightie, ſaue me 

krom mine ennemies: and 
by thy ſtronge power _— 
an 


SPALMNE. 
and kepe me. 

" Beelerue my ſoule, foꝛ thou 
att holie: ſaue thy ſeruant, whi⸗ 
che truſteth in the. 

Fo: ſtraungers do aſſaute me 
daily: and ſeke my ſoule to di⸗ 
Troy it. 

O god, helpe thou me: O loꝛd, 
deliuer me from them that ryſe 
bp againſt me. 

Be ready (O god) to ſuccout 
me: make haſte to helpe me, O 
lozde. 

Be thou my pꝛotectour and a 
place of ſtrength:wherin A map 
ſatelp be. 

Fo; thou arte my ſtrength and 
my tefuge : fo; thy name ſake 
leade and guide me. 

Take me (O god) out ot the 
handes of mine enemies: & caſt 

N G v me 


EYCHT | 
me not away in the time of tri⸗ 
bulacion : whan all my mighte 
ts decayed and gone, | 

Healpe me (O loꝛde god) and 
ſaue me foꝛ thy mercies lake, 

Haue mercie vpon me (O loꝛd) 
the god of my health: and in thy 
tighteoulnelledeliter me, 

From the bexacion of theim 
that perſecute me: from the al⸗ 
ſaulte of myne ennemtes : whi⸗ 
che compaſle me about on eue⸗ 
rp ſyde. 

Let theim be conkounded and 
bzought to nought, whiche be 
aduerſaries bnto my ſoule:leat 
theim be couered with ſhame + 
rebuke, whiche ſeke my hurt. 

Leat theim tourne backe with 
rebuke and ſhame, whiche late, 
god hath fo:laken him: leat 5 

e 
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ſette on hym and take hym: foz 
_ is none that ſhall deltuer 
vm. 
Contopne thy ſelf (D god) vn⸗ 
to my ſoule: make it ſtrong, and 
deliuer me from mine ennemies. 
Diltroy theim by thy power: 
and bꝛyng to noughte all their 
| ſtrength. 
| © Thattheyp reiopte not and ſap 
amonge theim ſelues, we haue 
duercome hym, and btrerly caſt 
hym downe, 
Saue me (o loꝛd god) foz tn the 
haue I truſted: ſay to my ſoule, 
be not atraid, foʒ I am with the. 
It is in thy hande, what (hall 
tome of me, deliuer me fro mine 
enemies, fo: pet they ceaſſe not. 
Their cruelty encreaſeth daily 
| moze and moze, and „ 
0 


EYCHT 


of tyzauntes violently come on 
me,and thep haue not the befoze | 
their eies. 

But thou (O lozde) arte gra⸗ 
cious and merciktull, and ſuffreſt | 
long: and thy mercie and trueth 
be great. : 

Loke bnto me, and haue mer⸗ 
cte vpon me:endue thy ſeruaunt 
with ſome of thy ſtrength:foꝛ 1 
cal vpon the, and erneſtlie make 
my pꝛaiers in thy ſyght. ; 
My ennemies reiopſe, that Þ | 
am fallen, and that my hert hath | 
turned out of thy way, 

But I truſt in thy mercie,and | 
my hert is comkozted in hope to 
haue helpe a (aluacio from the. 

Fo; thou art good and graci-⸗ 
ous, thy mercie enduteth euer. 


and thy trueth continyeth from 
one 
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hob manie, which make rebellt- 


SPALME, 


| onegeneracton to an other. 


Let al them retoyce in the, and 


be glad, whiche leke the:and let 


them whiche loue to haue ſalua⸗ 
cion of the, ſaie. Magnified be 


the loꝛde fo euer. Amen. 


The ninth ſpalme. 


agaynſt ennemies. 


Eloꝛd and behold, how ma⸗ 
ny they be, which trouble me, 


on againſt me. 

They ſaie among them ſelueg 
of imp ſoule: there is no helpe of 
god fo2 it to truſt bpon. 

O loꝛde god, in the Jhaue put 


my hope and truſt: ſaue me from 
them. whiche doe perſecute me, 


and deliuer me. 
Leſt 


_ into hell, and let them fall 


NINTH 

Leſt peraduenture at one time 
oꝛ an other they take in life fro 
me: and there be none to deltuer 
me krom them. 

Haue pttte vpon me (O lozde} 
Loke vpon the affliccion, which 
IAſuffre of my enemies. 

Fozget uot thy pooze ſeruaunt, 
ſuffre not theim. whiche be op- 
pꝛeſſed to loke fo; helpe alwates 
in vamne. 

Put theim to flight: dilapoint 
them of their purpoſes: Caſt thẽ 
downehedling as their wicked: 
neſſe hath deſerued, foz they are 
trattours x rebels againſt the. 

Let their power be bzought to 
nought: and their wickedneſſe 
light vpon thetr owne heades, 

Leat the wicked ſynners re⸗ 


and 


SPAL ME, 
and be taken in the pitte, whithe 
they haue digged. 

A will truſte in the ( ©102d) 
whiche ſaueſt theim, that in the 
put their conkidente. 

(They ſate, that thou foꝛgetteſt 
thy ſeruauntes, and that thou 
hideſt thy face, becauſe thou wilt 
not ſee their trouble. N 
Their pꝛide is to bs muche 
gtiefe and veracion: and they 
glozteand triumph in our trou⸗ 
ble and aduerſitie. 

Howe long (O loꝛd) wilt thou 
ſtande afarre of, and hyde thy 
ſeife in the tyme of tribulacion. 

Howe longe ſhall the wicked 
diſpiſe the⸗ and lay in their hert, 
that thou regardeſt nothyng. 
Riſe vp (O lozde) ſtretehe out 
thy hande: fo:gette not theim, 


which 


ö 7 
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NINTH 


whiche be oppꝛeſſed. 

B2yng downe the power of the 
wicked: that they mate periſhe 
togither with their wickedneſſe. 

Let thy zeale ſodenly come bp- 
pon them: the ffry thunderbol⸗ 
tes and the ſpirite of the wherle 
wyide be pozcton of their parte. 

Pꝛeuent me in the date of my 
tribulacion: and deliuer me out 
ok my diſtreſſes. 

Haue mercie bppon me, foz J 
am troubled on euery ſyde: and 
my ſtrength is decayed thzo ugh 
mine tniquitte. 

Mine ennemies ſpeake of me 
muche ſhame and rebuke: and 


they are holely bent to take my 
like krom me. 
The peynes of death compalle 


me rounde about: and the flud⸗ 
des 


PSALME, 


des of my lines trouble me ſoꝛe. 


The ropes of hel be tied round 
about me: and J am w:apped 
in the ſnares of death: and wht- 
che wate ſo euer J go, J fynde 
ſtumblynge blockes, to oyer- 
th:owe me. 

Stande vp (O loꝛde) and pu⸗ 
niſhe this naughtte people, and 
delyuer me from my deceitkull e⸗ 
nemies. 

Here me in the daie ol my try⸗ 
bulacion:Let thy mightie name 
defend me. 

Foz thou arte my foꝛtteſſe, and 
my glozte : and beareſte bp my 
weakenes and infirmitte 
Saue me loꝛde, J beleche the, 
that mine enemies pzcuaple not 
againſt me. | 

"_ oute thy indignacton 
; D vpon 
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THE XI. 


bpon them: and let the wꝛath of 
thy fury vere and trouble them. 
Let them be confounded fo: e⸗ 
uer:yea let them tremble and pe⸗ 
riſhe together. 
Let thẽ fal into the depe pit:x 
neuer be able to riſe vp agapne. 
That thei may know thy name 
to bee the loꝛde of hooſics onely 
mightte and high wozlde with⸗ 
out ende. Amen. 


¶ The tenth ſpalme. 


When the enemies be ſo cruell that he 
can not ſuffre them. 


aue mercte vppon me (O 
god) fo. mint enne mie trea 
deth me vnder his fete: he ceal⸗ 
ſeth not to aſſẽ ulte me, and to do 

me muche griefe. 
© He 


PSAL ME. 

He alwais coueteth to ſwalowe 
me vp:a mani ther be that pꝛoud 
ly bzag and crake àgainſt ine. 

They gather them ſelues to⸗ 
gether in cozners : they watche 
my ſteppes, how they mate take 
my ſoule in a trappe. 

They be lyke vnto a lyon that 
is greedy ot his pꝛaye, and lyke 
a pong lyon they pꝛiuely Ipe in 
wayte foz me. 

They do beſet my wapes, that 
I ſhoulde not eſcape: they loke 
and ſtare bpon me, to take me 
in their ſnare. 

They haue pꝛepared a net fo 
iny feete: they haue digged a 
deepe pit, that iy ſoule myghte 
fall therin. 

Make me ſtrong (O loꝛde god) 
by thy might and power: make 

Y it my 


5 
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THE XI. 
my wap perkite befoze the. 

Kepe my ſteppes continually 
in right pathes, leſt perchaunce 
my feete begin to llyppe. 

Jam ſo vexed, that Jam vt- 
tcrlp werie: healpe me againſt 
them that lie in waite fo2 me. 

Make thy mercie to be meruei⸗ 
fous in me: 4delpuer my ſoule 
out of their handes. 

Hide me from the company of 
the wicked, and krom the rage 
of them that woꝛke iniquitie. 

Accoꝛdyng to thy great mercie 
quick en me, that now in my ſo⸗ 
rowe J be not bꝛoughte vnder 
the power of mine ennemp, boht⸗ 
che rageth againſt me. 

Send fo:th thy lyght and thy 
trueth, and they (hail leade me 
'bnto thy holy hill, and into thy 
os täber⸗ 


PSALME., 
tabernacles. 


Inſtructe and teache my han⸗ 


des to battaile: make my armes 
ſtrong like a bowe of ſteele. 

Girde me with ſtrength to ba⸗ 
taile: ouerthzowe them that a⸗ 
riſe againſt me. 

Inſtruct me in the way, wher⸗ 
in Imaie walke: pꝛouide foz 
me by thy oucrſpght. 

Caſt downe mine enemies be⸗ 
fo:e my face: and diſtroy theim 
that hate me. 

Leſt mine ennemies ouercome 
me, and the companies of tyꝛan⸗ 
tes ouerwhelme me. 

Mahle my feete to be ſtedfaſt: 
and my pathes ſtreight. 
They reiopce and be glad ol 
my fall and declinacton : they be 
allembled togither againſt me: 


Hui 


ther 
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THE TENTH 

they ſtrike to kt] me in the wate 
befoꝛe Þ may beware of theim: 
They curſe and ban my wooz- 
des euerye daye : and all they 
thoughtes be ſet to do me harm. 
Mylifke is as it wer in the mid⸗ 
des of fierſe lpons: whole tethe 
be lyke vnto ſpeares: and their 

tongue lyke à ſharpe ſwearde. 
And who ſhall ſtand with me a 
gainſt al theſe⸗oꝛ who ſhal ouer 
come theſe wozkes of iniquitie⸗ 
They ſhall flee and runne a- 
way (O loꝛd) aſſone as thou re- 
bukeſt them: frõ the voice of thy 
thunder they ſhal run hedlyng. 
hich lokeſt vpon the earthe, 
ct it holely quaketh : which tou- 
cheſt the hilles and they ſmoke. 
Jugemẽt pꝛocedeth fro thy face 
thine eies do appꝛoue equitie. 
; Kepe 


PSALME, 
Kepe me (O loꝛde) from myne 
aducrſartes:and vader the ſha⸗ 
dowe of thy wynges defend me. 
Judge theim that hurt me: 
kyght agapnſte theta that fight 
with me. 

Let theim go backewarde and 
haue vil lucke, whiche perſecute 
me:put them to ſhame, that will 
my hurte. 

Wake theim to be as duſte in 
the wynde: and let thy aungell 
bexe and diſquiet theim. 

Let them-vany(he awate lyke 
ſmoke: and as ware meltethe 
with the heate of the fpze, ſo leat 
them periſh (O lozde) from thy 
light and pzelence, 

Beate them downe. that they 
be not able to ſtand: neuer geue 
ouer, vntil thou haue vtterly di⸗ 
Dit, ſtroꝛed 
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THE TENTH 
ſtroped them. 

Make their waies darke and 
llyppy: and let thine angel fier⸗ 
fly go vpon them. 

And thou (O loꝛde god) haue 
mercy bpon me: ſend me healpe, 
and than J ſhalbe able to reliſte 
them. 

Foz Jam weake and in ſozow? 
geue thou me health and lalua⸗ 
cion. 

Let thy hand coꝛrecte and cha⸗ 
ſtiſe me: but delyuer me not vn⸗ 
to mine enemies. 

My ſoule is fylled with the 
ſcoꝛnyng and deriſion thatmine 
ennempes haue at me: and 
with the diſpitekullneſſe of the 
pꝛoude. 

My ſoule is cleane diſcouraged 
within me: it —— x — 
x 


PSALME., 

in it ſelfe agaynſte me: yet wyll 
I truſte in the: foꝛ that J (ſhall 
eftlones geue the thãkes again 
foꝛ the helpe and ſaluacton that 
thou ſendeſt me. | 

Foꝛ thy very trueth now helpe 
me, O thou which art my helth, 
and the hope and comfozte of all 


regions of the earth, and ok the 


maine ſea. 

Wwhiche by thy power rulefte 
from the beginnyng:thyne eies 
beholde all thynges. 

What god is there but thou: 
who is ſo ſtronge as thou oure 
god? 

In thy pꝛoteccion Þ wil truſt : 
vntyll tniquitie bee paſſed and 
gone. 

In the, J halbe ſtronge and 
lure fo2 euermoze. 
— H. b. T he 


( The. xi. ſpine, 


Of contidence and 
truſt in god. 


(=: wht he art my lyght 
and my helthe : of whome 
ſhall I be afrayd: 

O loꝛde thou art the ſtrengthe 
of my lyke: in the J wyll cuer 
truſte. 

Foz like as the herte (when 
he is chaſed) coueteth te the ry⸗ 
uers of water:euen ſo (O loꝛde) 
— ſoule delyzethe to bee with 
the. 
My ſoule thyꝛſteth to be with 
the: koꝛ with the is the fountain 
ok like and recreacion in aduer⸗ 
ſitie. 
Here in this wozlde is la⸗ 
bour, and peine: calamitie and 
192 miſerie. 


PSALME., 
myſerie. 

We haue battaile daiely with 
enemfes:we haue no reſt here ſo 
longe as we lyue. 

But when ſoeuer we put oure 
truſt in thy helpe:then we ſhalbe 
ſure by thy pꝛotecciõ:ſaiyng vn- 
to the, Thou art our defendour, 
dur rekuge, and out god, and in 
the we truſte. 

Thou ſhalte delyuer me from 
the ſnares of the hunters : and 
from theperylles of mp perſecu- 
tours. 

Thou ſhalt make a ſhado we for 
me bnder thy ſhulders: # under 
thy winges J ſhalbe harmleſſe. 

Thy trueth ſhalbe my ſhyelde 
and buckeler: and no euill ſhall 
appꝛoche nere vnto me. 

And therekoze if my W 
; a 


THE TENTH 


ſhall warre agaynſte me, that 
they mate deuour me holely: pet 
IJ wyll not flee, noz tourne my 
backe. 

Although neuer fo ſtrong e⸗ 
nemies ſhall pitche there tentes 
agaynſt me, my hert ſhal not be 
a krayde: it death ſodeinly come 
vpon me, in the, wyll J reſte 
without feare. 

Thou ſhalte hyde me in thy 
tabernacle, in the time of aduer⸗ 
ſitte : thou ſhalte hyde me in 
ſome ſecrete place of thy tente: 
thou ſhalte ſet me Vppon a lure 
rocke. 

Thou ſhalte lifte me bp a- 
boue my ennemies beſiegeyng 
me rounde aboute: and thou 
ſhalte delpuer me oute of they: 
handes. 


Je 


| PSALME. 

Ik I ſal walke in the middes 
of tribulacion, thou ſhalte kepe 
me, and chalte ſtretche fozthe 
thy hande agaynſt myne enne⸗ 
mies: and thy ryght hand ſhall 
ſaue me. 

O loꝛde, thou halte doe and 
bzing to paſſe al thinges foz me: 
thy mercie endureth euer: thou 
wylte not dilptſe thy owne han- 
dy wozke. 

Thou ſhalte leade me oute of 
the nette, whiche mine ennemies 
haue ſpꝛede abꝛode to catche me 
in: thou ſhalte take me oute of 
their pit. 

O how great be the good thin 
ges, whiche thou layeſt vppetn 
ſtoze fo theim that feare the: 
which alſo thou ſheweſt to them 
that truſt in the, eue in the . 
. | d 0 


* 
of the childꝛen of men. 

Thou hideſt them in the ſecret 
place ot thy countenaunce from 
trouble of ennemies: and from 
their contencions , 

O loꝛde, what a pꝛecious trea 
ſure is thy goodneſſe; and men 
ſhall cruſt in thy pꝛoteccion. 

They ſhall bee fylleb with the 
plentyfulneſſe ot thy houſe: and 
thou (halt make them dꝛynke of 
thy riuer of deinties. 

They ſhall dzynke with the of 
the kountaine of lyfe, and in thy 
lyght they ſhall ſe lyght. 

Thy ryghtuouſneſle is as the 
hygheſt moyntaynes : and thy 
iudgementes be lyke vnto the 
depe bottomles waters, 

Thy mercie ſtretcheth bp to 
* heauens: and thy trueth aſ⸗ 

cendeth 


PSALME, 
cendeth vs to the ſame , 

O lo, de god, thou haſte euer 
krom age to age, ben out refuge 
and ſuccour. 

Befoze the foundacfons of the 
earth were leide. without begin⸗ 
nyng and endyng thou art god. 
O mp god, thou halt helped me 
euer from my youth 2 and vntill 
my olde age and laſt dayes fozz 
ſake me not. 

A wil achnowlage, that J haue 
all my ſtrengthe of the, koꝛ thou 
arte my pꝛoteccion. my god. and 
my ſauiour. 

And therefoze what tyme ſoz 
euer I (Hall be a frayed: Þ wyll 
truſt in the. 

What tyme ſocuer J ſhall call 
bppon the: I knowe that thou 
arte my god. 

5 Kepe 


THE 4Xio. 
Kepethy mercy fo2 me alwais⸗ 


and the couenant that thou haſt. 
made with me, lette it be ſurely 


pe rfourmed. 
And ik N haue ſwaryed from 


thy lawe, and not walked in thy 
tudgementes, 

If J haue bꝛoken thy ſtatutes, 
and tranlgreſſed thy commaun⸗ 
dementes: 

Then with thy rodde vyſpte 
myne offences: and with ſtripes 
cozrecte iny treſpaſſes. 
But take not thy mercte awaie | 
from me, no2 let not thy pꝛomyſe 
be void and of none effect, 
Bꝛeake not the couenant that | 
thou haſte made with me, and | 
chaunge not that which hath i(- | 
ſued out of my mouth. 


Jo in the (O god) our helthe 
and 
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SPALME. 
and glozie dothe conſiſte, thou 
art our helper: in whom we do 
euer truſt. 

And this is certaine, th at all 
they, whiche truſte in the, ſhall 


not be confounded. 


Foz who is he that hath tru- 
ſted in the, and ts confounded e 
02 who hath called vpon the, & 


thou haſte diſpiſed hime 


Foz thy name ſake (O lo2de) 


thou kfozgeueſt our ſynnes, al- 


thoughe they be manie and gre⸗ 


uous. 
Thou arte a ſure ſtay to them 
that dꝛead the: and ſheweſt them 


| 


thy teſtament. 
And vnto the J crye (O loꝛde) 


| &Jbeleue, that thou wilte laue 


me, foz thy great mercies ſake. 
Chou ſhalte my ſoule 
. in 


. 
a? | 


| THE. X11. | 
fn peace from the wzath, whiche 
is to come inthe laſt dap. 

J will offre vp to the ſacrifice 
of laude and pꝛaiſe: and Þ will 
rendze vp my vowes to the, whi 
che arte the higheſt. 

The wicked watche and loke 
to diſtrope me: but J truſte in 
thy mercie. 

Thou arte my pꝛotectoure, 
and my buckeler: my god, my 
ſtrength, mp refuge, and delp⸗ 
Uerer. 

Itarpe and looke foz healpe 
from the (O loꝛde) bleſſed is the 
man that truſteth in the. 

O loꝛde, what great pleaſures 
thou haſte pzepared foz me in 
deauen: that J ſHulde delite in 
no earthly chyng but in the; 

My moſt pleaſure is to woe 

a 


SPALME. | 
faſt vnto the: and in the to ſette 
my hope and truſte. 

Icommttte my ſpirite into thy 
handes : deliuer me frome the 
powers of darckeneſſe of this 
wozlde, Amen. 


C The twelfthe ſpaline 


If god differre to helpe long time. 


My god, my god, why foz- 
ſakeſt thou me! why lokeſt 
not bpon mp neceſſitie⸗ 

Shal thy mercie faile foꝛ euer⸗ 
wilt thou neuer be pleaſed moze:? 
Nowe longe wilt thou be miſ⸗ 

contented with me, O loꝛd : wilt 
thou kendil thine angreth;ough 
ly as it were fire? 1 


Wohan wilte theu haue any re⸗ 
garde to deliuer my foule? to 
delyuer my lie frome diſtruc⸗ 

9 Jit cion 


THE; XII. 
cion of ennemies 7 
Howe long ſhall J crye, and 
thou wilte not here⸗ how longe 
ſhall J make exclamacion fo: 
verie peine, and thou wilte not 
ſaue me: 
O loꝛde god ok hooſtes, howe 
longe wilte thou be angry with 
the pꝛaiers of thy ſeruant? 
Come againe vnto me (O god 
my ſautour) and take awaye 
thine indignacion againſt me. 
hen thou arte tourned(D | 
Jozde) thou ſhalte reſtore all | 
thynges agayne : and he that | 
was in ladneſſe befoze, ſhall take | 
ioye and comfozteof the. ; 
Let thy hand be to helpe man | 
whiche ts thy handie woozke, | 
whome thou haſte exalted and | 
magnified to ſetfurth thy glozy. 
| | Mine 


| 


| 
| make ſpede to helpe me 
Deltuer my ſoule from death, 


S PALM E. £ . 
Mine ennemies liue welthe⸗ 
ly and are ſtrong:and they wht- 
che hate me, encreaſe and go koz⸗ 
warde daily. | 
They diſpꝛaiſe x ſet at naught 
my counſayle, becauſe J take 
god foz my hope and comfozte- 
They fate to me daily, Thou 
truſteſt in god, let hym delpuer 
the , and ſaue the: if ſo be that 
he bere loue and favour towar⸗ 


des the. 


They leape at me as it were ſo 


manp dogges: the companies 
ok the wicked barke at me: they 
| beſet my handes and fete round 
about. 


O loꝛde, go not farre awaye 
krom me: thou art my ſtrength. 


Jfit tourns 
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THE, XII. 
turne my way from the rage of 
dogges. 

Kepe me out of the mouthe of 
lions: and ſaue me frome the 
deepe lake, | 

Thou arte bothe holie and 
ſtrong, and no man is able to 
reſpſte the, when thy angre is 
great and feruent. 

oho ſhall not feare the (O 
lozde ) oz whiche of all pꝛinces 
ſhall not obey the - 

The earth trembleth and qua⸗ 
keth foz feare of thyne angre: 
and the people ſhall not be able 
to abide thy thꝛetenyng. 

Helpe me, O loꝛde god my ſa⸗ 
uiour: and foꝛ the glozie ot thy 
name deliuer me: and koꝛzgeue 
my treſpaſſes. | 

Foz J do vtter and expzeſſe | 

inine | 


. 


S PALM E. 
mine iniquitie vnto the: and 
my ſynne greeueth me verate 
ſoze. 

Ariſe bp (O loꝛde) and helpe 
me: and deltuer me fo; thy mer⸗ 
ctes ſake. | 

O God, mp refuge, and my i 
ſtrengthe, whiche haſte been e⸗ | 
uer a greatte helpe in tribula⸗ ö 
cion. 

Thou diddeſt receiue me into 
thy tuicion, whan J came out 
of my mothers wombe, and 
thou waſte my healper, whan 
I ſucked my mothers bꝛeaſtes. 

FJ was lefte to the as ſoone 
as J was bozne, euen from my 
mothers wombe, thou arte my 
God. 

withdꝛa we not thy ſelfe farre 
away from me: fo: tribulacion 
Jun is 
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ig nere at hande, and there is 
none that can helpe me. 


Mine ennemies compalle me 
rounde about: my perſecutours 
beſiege me on euery ſyde. 

And Þ am feeble and weake 
and ſoze bꝛoken:the peine of my 
herte maketh me to grone and 
ſpghe. | 
Jam as the water that is caſt 
fozth : my ſtrength is gone and 
btterly dꝛied vp.as it were a tile 
ſtone. i | 
Haue mercie bpon me (O kozd} 
haue mercte vppon me: and im⸗ 
pute not iny ſynnes vnto me, 
whiche J haue done by foly. 

Fþ Remembꝛe not my ſynnes pal⸗ 

| ſed, let thy mercies pꝛeuent them 
fo: Jam in a merueilous wet- 
ched caſe. 
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SPALME. | 
| Jam wehkened and cleane out 

wozne: and go mournyng eue⸗ 
ry day. 

And nowe (O loꝛd) what loke 
Jatter: verily mp ſoule loketh 
to the koʒ helpe, 

Shewe nowe and declare thy 
goodneſſe to me, and withholde 
not thy helpe from me. 

My loule is repleniſſhed with 
troubles and aduerſities, and 
dzaweth nere vnto dethes doze. 

J am in great pouertie and 
nede, and my herte is loꝛe trou⸗ 
bled within me. 
| Caſtmenotaway in the time 
| of my moſte neceſſitte : and now 
whan my ſtrength fayleth me, 
kalle not thou me, O loꝛde. 
Deliuer me from mine enne⸗ 
| mies: and make me not a moc- 
J. v. kyng 
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THE, XIII. 
kyngſtocke to theim, that teſte 
and ratle bpon me. 

Saue me from theſe rozyng 
lions redy to deuoure, and from 
the handes of theim that wolde | 
haue my life from ine 

J do crye to the(Olozde) fox 
thou arte my hope, and my pozcf 
on in the lande of liuers. 

Bꝛing m ſoule out of pꝛiſon, 
& let my feete in a plate, where J 
mate walke at libertie. 

Turne not thy face away from 
me, left J be made lyke bnto 
theim that diſcende into the pit. 

Geue care bnto my pꝛapers, 
fo: J am puniſhed and bzought 
berylowe, 

Deliner me from my perſecu⸗ 
tours: fo; they be muche ſtron⸗ 


ger then J. 


O lozde 
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O loꝛd, here me ſpedily:leſt my 
ſpirite fatle within me. 
Deltuer my ſoule out of trou⸗ 
ble, and in thy mercie diſtroy 
all mine ennemies. 
And maze them to periſh,whi- 
che wolde diſtroy me: foz J am 
thy ſeruaunt. Amen. 


¶ The thirtenth ſpalme. 
In whiche he giueth thankes to god 
that his enemies haue not gotten 
the onerhande of hym. 


Joi magnifie and pꝛeyſe the 
(O loꝛde god) foz thou haſte 
exalted me and ſette me vp: and 
my ennemtes haue not gotten 
the ouerhand of me. 

Dlozde of holtes, J haue cried 
bntothe: @ thou haſt ſaued me. 
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Thou haſte bꝛought my ſoule 
out ot hell: thou haſt hol den ine 
vp frome fallyng into the deepe 
lake, krome whenle no man re- 
fourneth, 

Thou haſt not cloſed me vp in 
the handes of myne ennempes: 
but thou haſte ſet my feete in a 
place both wyde and bꝛode. 

IJ haue ſoughte the, a thou haſt 
herde me:thou halt bzought me 
into libertie out of gret diſtres. 

Thou haſt turned my ſoꝛowe 
into gladneſſe:thou haſt ceaſſed 
my mournyng, and compaſſed 
me round about with mirth. 
Thou haſt declared thy great 
magnificence in healpynge thy 
ſeruaunt. 

Thou haſte dooen mercifully 
with me in my mileries. 0 

Thou 
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Thou haſt regarded the peine 

of the pooze: thou halt not tur⸗ 
ned away thy face from me. 

IJ will euer be ſinging and ſpe⸗ 
kyng of thy mercies: and J will 
publiſhe to other thy kidelitie 
#tructh ſo long as I (hall liue. 
My mouth (hall neuer ceſſe to 
ſpeke of thy ryghteouſneſſe, c of 
thy benefites : whiche be lo ma⸗ 
ny, that I can not numbꝛe them. 

But J will geue the thankes 
till death take me away: J will 
ſyng in the pꝛaiſe of the, ſo long 
as J ſhall continue. 

Iwill triumphe and reioyſe in 
thy mercie, foꝛ p̊ thou haſt loked 
vpon my neceſſities, a regarded 
my ſoule in my greatte diſtreſſe. 

Thou haſt ben my ſure refuge, 
and the ſtrengthe of my truſte 

and 
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and hope. 

Ithanke the loꝛd foz thy good 
neſſe alway:and foz thy exceding 
mercie. 

(Thou haſt been my comfozt in 

the tyme of my trouble, thou 
haſte ben mercikull vnto me (O 
lozde) and haſte reuenged the 
w;onges , that myne ennemies 
haue done to me. 

Accoꝛding to the multitude ot 
the heauy thoughtes that J had 
in my minde, thy comfoztes haue 
chired and lightned iy hert. 

Thou haſt ſent me now top foz 
the dayes wherin J was in ſo⸗ 
ro wer foꝛ the yeres in whom J 
ſuffred many a peinetull ſtoʒme. 

Thou haſte called to remem⸗ 
b:ance the rebuke that thy ſer- 
uant hath ben put to: and howe 

furiouflp 
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SPALME, | 
furiouſly mpne ennemies haue 
perſecuted me. 

O loꝛde god of hooſtes, who 
mate be copared vnto the? thou 
art great # greatly to be pꝛeiſed. 

Thou arte high vppon all the 
earth, thou arte exalted farre a⸗ 
boue all goddes, 

Gloꝛie and honour befoze thy 
face : holineſſe and magniftcence 
tn thy ſanctuarte. 

with tuſlice and iudgement 


| thy royall thꝛone ts ſtabliſſhed 2 


_ and trueth go befoze thy 
ace. 

Bleſſed art thou ( O loꝛde) whi 
che haſte not holden backe thy 
mercie from thy ſeruaunt. 

Ifter that J had longe loked 
fo: the ( O loꝛd) at the laſt thou 
diddeſt attende vnto * 

7 cat- 
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hardeſt my crye. 

Thou haſt taken me out of the 
lake of miſerie: and ſet my feete 
vppon a rocke , and made my 
ſteppes lure. 

Thou haſte geuen me my de⸗ 
ſire: J haue ſeen thy toyefull 
countenaunce. 

Thou haſte ſtriken all my ad⸗ 
uerſaries, and haſt abated their 
ſtrength. | 

Thou haſt rebuked the rable- 
ment of theim that vered me: 
and haſte plucked me furthe of 
their handes. N 

Thou haſte caſte theim head⸗ 
lynge into their owne pitte: 
their keete be wzapped in the 
nette, whiche they latde pztuily | 
foꝛ me. 


Mine ennemies are reculed | 
backe 


* SP 
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backe: they ar fallen down and 
diſtroied from thy fight. 
Thou haſt been the poze mans 
defence, and his helper in tribu⸗ 
lacton, whan moſt nede was. 
Thou haſte done iudgemente 
Foz me: thou haſte defended my 
cauſe againſt my accuſars , 


And although thou were very 


angry with me a Ipttell whyle: 
pet nowe J lyue thozoughe thy 
mercy and goodnes. 

Uerplie ſuppoſed with my 
ſelfe , that J was cleane caſte a⸗ 


| way out or thy kauour. 


But thou haſt heard my pꝛal⸗ 


ers: and accoꝛdyng to thy great 


mercy haſte taken me againe in⸗ 


to thy fauour. 


O loꝛd, of thine owne mind and 
| _ thou haſt _ ſtrengthe 


vnto 
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vnto my ſoule: but when thou 


hydeſte thy face frome me (O 
loꝛde) howe greatly was J az 
Ktonted 7 

ohen J was in aduerſitie, 
then Jcryed vnto the: and thou 
dyddeſt aunſwere me: when my 
ſoule was in greate anguyſſhe 
and trouble, then (O lozde) J 
did remembze the. 

IJ haue taſted and ſene howe 
ſwete thou arte: truely bleſſed 
is that man that truſteth in the. 

Accozdyng to thy name, ſo is 
thy commendacion and pꝛayſe: 
but thy counſavles touchyng vs 
be without exaumple, and great 
ter then can with wooꝛdes be ex⸗ 
pꝛeſſed. 

Dominion, power, and glozy 
be thyne: foz thou haſt 9 all 
yn⸗ 


PSAL ME, 
thynges: and becauſe thy wyll 
is ſo: thet do ſtil continue. 

Thy name be bleſſed, pꝛapſed, 
and magnified, bothe nowe and 
euer and woꝛlde withoute ende. 

AMEN 


CThe fourfene ſpalme, 


In whiche the goodnes of 
god is pꝛay fed. 


O LORDE out gouernour, 
how wonderfull ts thy ma⸗ 
feſtie thoꝛoughe oute the whole 
wozlde ! whiche haſt ſet thy glo⸗ 
ry above all the heauens. 
What is man that thou ma⸗ 
gnikyeſt hym ſo greatly ? oꝛ the 
ſonne ot man that thou doeſt bi⸗ 
ſite hime 
O loꝛde, thou arte great and 
K. ii. muche 
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— to be pzayſed in thy holy 


vll. 

Pꝛayſe be bnto the (O loꝛde 
god) let our vowes made to the. 
be atwates perkour med. 

Confeſſton and magnikicence 
are thy woozke: and thy righte= | 
ouſenes cõtinueth foꝛ euermoꝛe. 

Thou haſt done many thyn⸗ 
ges (O loꝛde god) both meruai⸗ 
lous and great:and ther is none 
that can be lyke vnto the in thy | 
wozkes. | 

Thy wapes be iuſte and true, 
who wyll not feare and dꝛeade 
the, and mãagnitie thy name? 

Ithanke the (O loꝛde god) | 
with all my hearte: and J wyll 
halowe thy name fo2 euer. | 

O loꝛde, thou art my ſtrength | 
and my p2ayle : Thou haſte 

n | bzought 


whiche arte a tudge euen from 
the beginnyng . 

Thy righte han de is exceding 
ſtronge: thy ryghte hand wooz- 
keth many great actes. 

Thyne arme is myghtie and 
ſtronge, and becauſe it hath ple⸗ 
led the, thou haſte ſtrengthened 
mine inkirmitie. 

J wyll pꝛayſe thy greatte 
hol dzeadefulle name: fo it is 

olp. 

Althoughe J haue fallen. pet 
Jam not cruſſhede in pieces: 
fo thou haſt ſuſteined my hand. 

I haue opened and ſhewed my 
way bnto the:and in the J haue 
truſted, and thou at lengthe 


K iii Thou 


bought downe myne ennemies. 


haſt accompliſſhed my delp2es. - 
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 Thouhaſt bꝛoken the heades 
of myne enemies, and haſt made 
them to ftoupe : whtche walked 
pꝛoudely in their ſinnes. 

Thou haſte dominion ouer 
their power, and whan they be 
exalted and ſette alofte in their 
wapes, thou abateſte they cou⸗ 
rage, and dyſtropeſt theim with 
thy myghtie arme. 

In thy name J wyll euet te 
iopſe, and in thy mercie is all mp 
glozie. 

Thou loueſt rightuouſneſſe 
and iudgemente: the earth is re⸗ 
plenyſhed with thy mercy. 

Thy eye loketh fauourably v- 
pon theym that dzeade the, and 
truſt in thy mercie. 

There ſhall no good thyng be 
lachyng to theim that ſecke — 

an 
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and they that feare the, hall not 
be helpeleſſe. 

Fo; thou doſt ozder their way⸗ 
es, and heareſt them whan they 
crye vnto the. 

TThat thou mapſt del iuer their 
foules from death: ſwage their 
peines whan thei be greued. 

Fo: thou helpeſt theym, whoſe 
hertes be bzoken with ſozowe : 
and beareſt vppe with thy hande 
theym that be contrpte in ſpy⸗ 
rites 

Thou ſaueſt the ſoules of thy 
ſeruauntes, and all they that 
truſt in the. hal not be diſtroied. 

woherfoꝛe my tonge (hal ſing 
thy pzayſe(Olozde god) I wyll 
alwaies magnifie the, 

J wyll lone the (O loꝛde) whi 
che arte my ſtrengthe, mp ſtaye, 

a R, iii my 
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my myght, my ſautour, and my 
refuge. | 

My god, my defender, and mp 
buckeler, the ſtrength of my ſal- 
uacion, and my luppo;ter , 

After that J had called vppon 
the with due laude and pzayſe, 
thou haſte ſaued me from myne 
enemies. 

ohen J was in trouble Jcal⸗ 
led vpon the, thou haſt hard my 
voyte oute of thy holp temple, 
and my crye hath entred vp into 
thine cares. 

Thou haſt ſaued me from mine 
aduerſaries, that toſe vp ageiuſt 
me:thou halt delyuered me from 
wicked enemies. 

Thou haſt taken me krom the 
company of euill men. and mine 
eye hath ſene vpo mine * 

e 
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the thynges that J deſpꝛed. 

And therfoze it᷑ it ſhuld foztune 
me to paſſe thoꝛoughe the darke 
vale of death: Þ wyll go with⸗ 
ot feare ; fo: thou wilte be with 
me, thy rod and thy ſtaffe ſhall 
comkozt me. * 

Thou (halte deliuer me from 
tribulacion: thou ſhalt kepe me 
from them which lcke to deſtroy 
me. 

Mine eyes be bppon the(D' 
loꝛde) fo: thou ſhalte bzyng my 
fete fourth ofthe ſnare, 

Unto the (O loꝛde god) J wil 
perfourine my vowes, J wyll 
geue the thankes both now and 
euermoze, and wozlde withoute 
ende. Amen. | 


R. bv. The 
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¶ The fiftenth ſyalme; 


Ot the benefites of god, with, 
thankes for the ſame. 


M ſowle pꝛapeſeth the (O 
VIloꝛde) and all that is with⸗ 
in me pꝛayſeth thy holy name. 
, Wy ſowle geueth the humble 
thanckes , and thy benefpttes Þ 
wyll neuer fozget. 
Lwhiche fozgeueſt al my ſinnes: 
and healeſt all iy infirmities. 
wWhiche bhaſte ſaued my lyke 
krom deſtruccion: and ſhewed in 
me thy grace and mercie. 

vohiche haſte ſatiſfied my de⸗ 
ſire with good thynges, and 
halte ones reſtoꝛe my youthe 
agapne. 

Thou haſt entreated me mer⸗ 
cyfully at all tymes, and haſt re⸗ 


uenged me ol mine ennemies. 
Thou 
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Thou haſte beena defence to 
me (O 102d) anda ſure kounda⸗ 
cion of mp wealthe. 

Thou haſte guyded me with 
thy counſaylle, and taken me to 
the, though thy mercte . 

Thou halt many wapes de- 
clared in me thy greate myghte 
and power, and after thyne an⸗ 
gre hath been paſte, thou haſte 
turned again and comkoꝛted me, 

Thou haſtſent me many gre- 
tous troubles, but at the length 
thou haſt bzought me out of the 
bottomles depeneſſe. 

_ .Thouhalt made me pꝛiuie to 
thy wayes, and haſt not hyd thy 
counſailes from me. 

Thou art full ot᷑ mercie and 
grace (O loꝛde) ſlowe to wzath, 
and ready lo goodnes. 

Thy 
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Thy dyſpleaſuce laſtethe not 
alwaie, æ thou kepeſte not backe 
thy mercyes in thyne angre foz 
euer. 

Thou rewardeſt vs not accoz- 
dyng to our ſynnes, noꝛ punyſ⸗ 
ſheſt vs acco2dynge to oure de⸗ 
ſertes. y 

Lokehowehye the heauen is 
in comparyſon of the earthe : ſo 
great is thy mercy towardes vs. 
Powe farre as the caſte is 
diſtant from the wealt : ſo farre 
(O lozde) remote oure ſynnes 
from vs. 

Lykeas a naturall father hath 
pitie Vpon his chyld:ene : euen 
ſo ¶ O loꝛde god) thou haſte had 
compaſſion vpon bs. 

Chou haſt not fozgotten thy 
creature: thou remembzeſt 3 
? = E -- 
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wearfleſhe,yea all men lityng, 

And that thage of men is lyke 
vnto graſſe. and map be compa⸗ 
red to the flowꝛes in the fielde: 

whiche as ſone as the ſhatpe 
wynde haͤth blowen vpon theim 
with his blaſtes, wyther awate 
and dye, ſo that no man can tell 
where they did growe.. 

But thy mercy (O loꝛde) and 
thy louyng kyndneſſe is alwats 
bpon them that feare the: thy 
tighteouſnes endureth euer. 

So that we kepe our pꝛomyſe 
and couenaunt with the: and lo 
remembꝛe thy commaundemens 
tes, that we do them in dede. 

O loꝛde, thou haſte ſtablyſhed 
thy thzone in heauen: and thou 
gouerneſt all thynges by thyne 
impertall power. 1 
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I wyll magntfie the (O god) 
and pꝛapſe thy name wo;ld with 
oltt end. | 

J wyll geue the thankes al⸗ 
waie, and make thy name glo;t- 
ous fo: euer. 

O loꝛde, thou art puiſſant and 
great: and thy magnificence is 
vnſercheable. 

One generacion ſhall ſhewe 
to an nother thy wooꝛkes, and 
thei (hall declare thine auncicut 
noble actes. 

They ſhall euer pʒaiſe the ma- 
gnificence of the glozy of thy ho⸗ 
lines, a the memozie ot thy great 
goodnes. | | 

Fo; thou art good and gract- 
ouſe to all men, and thy mercie 
excedeth all thy wozkes. 

The eies of all men beholde 
and 
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and wayte vpon the: that thou 
ſhouldeſt geue theim their ſuſte= 
naunce tn tyme conuentent. 

Thou openelt thine hand, and 
filleſt euer liuing creature with 
fodeneceſſary. | 

O loꝛde. thou art ryghtful in 
— thy wales, and holy in all thy 

edes. | EL, 


Thou kepeſt all theym, that 


loue the, and the tozment of ma⸗ 
lice ſhall not touche them. 
My mouthe ſhall ſpeake thy 
glozy and pꝛaiſe. and all lpuyng 
creatures (hall honour thy ho⸗ 
ly name foz euer. 
Pꝛayſe the loꝛde O pe his aun⸗ 
gels, myghtie in power, whiche 
do his commaundementes, and 
obey the voice of his woꝛzde. 
D:ayleye all to gyther god. 
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O ye, all his hooſtes, pot his 
miniſters, that do his wyll and 
pleaſure. 

Pꝛayſe the loꝛde as J do, and 
— 4 magntfie his name to ge⸗ 
er. 

Pꝛayſe the loꝛde, O pe, al his 
ſapnctes, koꝛ his name is glozi⸗ 
oule, and his pꝛaiſe goeth aboue 
bothe heauen and earth. 

D:ayſe the loꝛde together, O 
pe, all his wozkes, euery thyng 
chatliueth,p zayſe the LO R O E. 

AME N. | 
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The complaint of Chꝛid ; 
on the Croſſe. 


r COD MY god, 
e g why hafte thou koz⸗ 
aten mee it ſemeth 
1 * 71. that I ſhall not ob⸗ 
—tepne deliueraunce, 
a Fleke foz it with loude 

es. 

Mp god, J will crye all the 
daylong, but thou wilt not au⸗ 
were: and all the night longe. 
without takyng any reſt. 

The meane tyme thou moſte 
holteſt, ſemeſt to ſitte ſtill, not 
caryng fo2 the thynges that J 
ſuffre : whtche ſo oft haſte helped 
me heretofoze, and vw — 
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to thy people Iſraell, ſufficfent 
argument and matier to pꝛapſe 
the with ſonges, wherwith they 
haue geuen thankes to, the foz 
thy benefites. 
Our fozefathers were wante 


to put theit truſt in the: and as 
often as they did ſo, thou did⸗ 
deſt deliuer them. 


Is okte as they cryed fo; belpe 


to the, they were deliuered : as 


ofte as they committed theim 


ſelke tothe, they were not put to 

any ſhame. 

But as fo me. ſeeme rather 

to be a bene than a man: the 

donghill of Adam: the outcaſt 
bk the vulgar people. 


As mante.as haue ſcene me: 
haue laughed me to ſcozne , and 


reutled me, and ſhakyng their 


heades 
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: Heades in deriſion at me: haue 
calt me in the tethe ſaipng 7: 

He ts wonte to boſte and glo⸗ 
rie, that he is in greatte fauoure 
with god: wherefoze lette god 
nowe deltuer him, it he loue hun 

By thypzecurement ( Di 103d) 
E came ouce of my mothers 
wombe: and thou gaueſt me 
good comfozte: euen whan J 
lucked my mothers bꝛeaſtes. 

Thoꝛoughe thy meanes J 
came into this wozlde: and as 
ſoone as J was bozne, J was 
lefce to thy tuicton : yea thou 
waſt my god, whan J was wet 
M my mothers wombe. © -*::- 

d Wherfoze go not farre awape 


frome me: Foz daungter is 
2 Lit euen 
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euen nowe at hande, and J ſee 
no man that wtll helpe me. 
Many buls haue cloſed me in, 
both ſtrong and fatte, they haue 
compaſſed me rounde about. 
They haue opened their mou⸗ 
the againſt me, like vnto a li- 
on that gapeth vpon his pzaye, 
and rozeth fo: hunger. 

J am powzed out like wa- 
ter, and all my limmes looſed 
one from the other, and mp 
herte is melted within me, as it 
All my ſtrength is gone and 
dated bp like vnto a tile ſtone, 
my tonge cleaueth to the roofe 
of my mouth: and at the laſt J 
(Hall be buried in the earth as 
te deade be wonte. 

. Foz dogges haue compaſſed 

me 
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me rounde about: and the moſte 
wicked haue conſpired againſt 
me, they haue made holes tho⸗ 
rough mp handes and my feete. 

J was lo bnientilly entreated 
of theim, that J might ealilte 
numbꝛe all my bones: and after 
all the peyne and tozment that 
they did to me, with greeuous 
countenaunce they ſtared and 
loked vpon me. 

They deuided my clothes e⸗ 

monge theim, and caſte lot foz 
my cote. 
Wherkoze lozde, J beleche 
the, go not karre łrom me: but 
fo: as muche as thou arte my 
power and my ſtrength , mabe 
haſte to helpe me. 


Deliuer my ſoule from daun⸗ 


gler of the lwerde, and kepe my 


Liii like 


| THE. XXI. 
like deſtitute of all mans helpe, 
from the violence of the dogge. 

Saue me from the mouthe of 
the lion, and take me krom the 
Joznes of the vnicoꝛnes. 

J will ſhew vnto my bꝛetherne 
the mateſtie of thy name: and 
whan the people is moſt aſſem⸗ 
bled togither, J will pꝛeiſe and 
ſet furth thy moſte wozthy actes 

All that woꝛſhip the loꝛd, pꝛeiſe 
hym, all the poſteritie ot Jacob 
magnifie hym, all yc that be of 
the ſtocke of Iſraell, with reue⸗ 
rence ſerue and honour hym. 

Foz he hathe not diſpiſed and 
ſet at nought the pooze man, bes 
cauſe ot his miſerie: noꝛ he hath 
not diſdainkully tourned away 
his face from hym : but rather 
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| SP ALM EF, | 
as ſoone as the pooze man cried 
vnto him foz helpe, he heard him 
by and by. 

J will pꝛeiſe the with my ſon⸗ 
ges openlie in a multitude of 
people, and J will perfourme 
my vowes in the ſyght ok then 
chat honout the. 

The pooꝛe ſhall eate and be 
ſatisfied : they hall pꝛeyſe the 
loꝛde that ſtudie to pleaſe hym: 
and as manie of pou as conti⸗ 
_ ſtill (ache, pourhertes (hall 

iue. 

All the endes of the woꝛlde 
ſhall conſider theſe thinges and 
betourned to the [02de : and all 
heathen nactons (hall ſubmitte 
themſelfe, and do homage vn⸗ 


_ 
Lütt. Fo: 


| 
| 
| 
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Foz the lozde hathe a power 

ropall, and an tmperfall domi⸗ 
nion ouer the heathen. 

The moſt mightie and great⸗ 
teſt ot all theim that dwelle on 
the earthe haue eaten, and af- 
ter that they haue caſted the ſpi⸗ 
rituall riftes of the lozde, they 
haue ſubmitted them ſelfe, and 
made humble ſuite buto hym 2 
pea and all the deade, whiche are 
buried in the earthe , ſhall knele 
and make xeuerence in his ho⸗ 
noure: becauſe he hath not diſ⸗ 
dayned to ſpende his owne life 
fo; theim. | 

They that ſhal come after vs, 
ſhall honoure and ſerue hym: 

Theſe thinges ſhalbe wꝛitten 
of the loꝛde, that our polterttie 


map know e ynderſtand theim. 


That 


d. 


SPALME, | 

Chat they alſo mate com 
ſhewe thele thynges to the 
ple that (hall be boꝛne o Windin, 
that the loꝛde hathe d Gels 
thynges, whiche be Þ e. 


lous. 


(A cpalme ot than 
Jubilate deo omnis ea. 
E 


honoure of thels 0 E 
that liue on eart gg 
Woꝛſhyp and ſerue & 


with gladneſſe, come titto 
ſyght and pzeſence with ioy 


mirth. 3 


Acknowlage you, and con⸗ 
ſeſle, that the loꝛde is that god, 
whiche hath _— — —_ 

| Ys A 
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— har we made not our 
aut we be his people and 

bis Sthic, whiche he nouriſheth 

continually, 

5 e wugh his gates to 
— — thankes fo: the innu⸗ 
merable benefittes , whiche ye 
yn f hym: and to 
png his courtes his 
And deedes 2 pꝛaiſe 
ghly commendehis 


de is bothe good 
and gracaous, and his mercie is 


8 ep 7 Ig of bis pꝛomiſſes, not 
e generacion onely, but, e⸗ 


Apꝛater 


CA p2aver foꝛ 
the kyng. 
| Lo:de Jeſu Chꝛiſte, moſts 
high, moſt mightie, kyng 
ol kynges, loꝛde of loꝛdes, the 
onelp rular of pʒincis, the very 
fonne of god, on whoſe ryghte 
| hand ſyttyng, doeſt from thy 


chꝛone beholde all the dwellers 


vpon earth: with mooſte lowly 
Hertcs we beſeche the, vouche⸗ 
ſafe with fattourable regardeto 
behold our molt gracious ſoue⸗ 
raygne lozde kynge Henry the 
eyght, and ſo replenyſhe hym 
with the grace of thy holy ſpi⸗ 
tite, that he al wap incline to thy 
will, and walke in thy way.Kepe 
hym karre of from ignozaunce, 
but thꝛough thy gifte, leat pꝛu⸗ 
dence and knowlage alwaye a- 

bound 


FOR NHE KYNGC. 
bound in his ropall hert. So in⸗ 
ſtructe hym (o LORD IES v) 
reygnyng vpon vs in erth, that 
his humaine maieſtie, alway o⸗ 
bey thy diuyne maieſtie in feare 
and dꝛede. Indue him plentiful- 
ly with heuenly giftes. Graunt 
him in health and welth long to 
liue. Deape glozie and honoure 
bpon hym. Glad hym with the 


lope of thy countenaunce. Do 


ſtrength hym, that he mate 
banquilh and ouercome 
all his and our foes, 
and be dzedeand 
feared of al the 
ennemies of 
his realme. 
AMEN, 


6 


(A pꝛaper fo2 men 


to ſaie entryng into 
battaile. | 


ALMIGHTY kyng and 

loꝛde of hoſtes, whiche by 

thy angels, therebnto appoin⸗ 
ted, doeſt miniſter bothe warre 


and peace: and whiche diddeſt 


geue vnto Dauid both courage 
and ſtrengthe, beyng but a litle 
one, bnarmed, and vnexpert in 
keates ot warre, with his linge 
to ſet vpon, and ouerth:owe the 
great huge Goliath: our cauſe 
nowe being iuſte, and being in⸗ 
fo:ced to entre into warre and 
battaile, we mooſte humbly be⸗ 
ſeche the (O loꝛd god of hoſtes) 
ſo to turne the hertes ot our en⸗ 
nemies to the deſite of _ 

that 


APRAYER 

that no chꝛiſten bloud be ſpilte: 
oꝛels graunt (O loꝛd ) that with 
ſmalle eſtuſtion of bloud, and to 
the litle hurt and domage ok in⸗ 
nocentes, we mate to thy glozte 
opteyne bictozie: and that the 
warres beyng ſoone ended, we 

mate all with one herte and 

mind, knit togither in con⸗ 


coꝛde and vnitie, laude 
and pꝛaiſe the, which 
liueſt and reigneſtt 
wozlde with⸗ = 


out ende. 4 
AMEBEN. 
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